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Co Correspondents. 

J. W. W.—We have left with P. & Co., the two “ plates” you wrote for, which they 
will forward ; the largest is one of Peytona’s. 

E. B. P.—Wrote you on Monday last to send the gelding to this market. Such a gun 
as you describe we can supply for $45—a Trotting Stallion from $600 to $800. 

A. A. B.—You will see by an article in to day’s paper, that ‘ Frank Forester” has re- 
plied to the ‘‘ protest” of some of your neighbors in relation to the Game Laws. Much 
obliged by your forwarding us a copy. 

?. T. M.—We shall be very glad to receive an account of your sporting adventures in 
the South Mountain. You should revise your manuscript carefully, and write on one 
side only of your paper. 

“The Whole of Oregon.”—Your political extract from the ‘‘Staats Zeitung,” witha 
commentary thereon, is hardly suited to our columns, yet we ‘‘ owe you one” fora 
hearty laugh. 

A. T.—An average article costs $5; the expense of “ heel taps,” coop and transporta- 


ion would be $3 more ; but if you want ‘“‘a sure thing” you must pay more ; $12 will | 


cover all expenses. A pair of Dorking Fowls will cost you $5; coop, feed and ‘ trou- 
ble,” $3 more. 

J. M. K.—You will have noticed the prices, which are rather ‘too salty” for single 
orses ‘‘ for family use.” and they are tooold for you. Wecan purchase a fine stylish 

rse, that can go in about three minutes, for $300, or one not so fast for $230. We 
know O. M. W. well, and have apprised Mr. A that you are to send an order by him. 

S. P.—As the pack was imperfect it is our opinion that B. did not lose his deal, unless 
t was shown that he dropped the missing card himself. 

E£. T.—Mr. A., to whom we handed your or'er, has shipped your Lucerne Grass Seed 
via. New Orieans. 

T. O. G.—We shipped your gun, etc , in the brig ‘‘ Sarah Brown,” whica cleared for 

obile last week. 

!, H. C.—You will have seen, probably, ere this, that all the sketclies have come safe 

hand. Chapter VI has already reached us. They increase manifestly in interest as 

e expedition proceeds, and are much liked. Mr. R. will send the copies of F.’s *‘ Nar- 
rative,” which you ask for. 

Sporting at the South, or a Week on Cooper River—by Ralph Ranger.”—A capital 
ek’s sport you evidently had, Mr. Ranger, as we shall demonstrate to the satisfaction 
our readers, by publishing your account of it, for which we are greatly obliged. 

A Subscriber,” who asks us to decide a bet on the birth of a child, is in.ormed that 
e has stated his question correctly G. wins. 

H. P. of W., Nova Scotia.—The only Alpaca or Buff lo we know of in this vicinity, 

those in Van Amburgh’s menagerie If we purchased them or others for you we 
suld not undertake to deliver them in Boston. When they leave here they must be 

ur cost and risk, though we will see them carefully placed on ship-board. To ex- | 
change your Newfoundland dogs for a Foxhound and carriage dog will cost you $20 | 
‘ boot.” The Fowls will cost you, when placed on ship-board, ¢8. We have seen Van | 
Amburgh & Co. respecting your moose and foxes, but they have as many now as they 

n readily transport. If you could send them on by an intelligent agent he could pro- | 
bably pases Mises them to advantage for you, or dispose of them. V. & Co. have two | 
Alpacas, but they do not care to sell either & ' 

“ Astor.”—Suppose you send your ‘‘next room friend,” Dr. Whyte’s treatise “on | 
Flatulencies.” 

To Jockeys !—We have a capital situation at the North, to offera faithful, skilful | 
ockey, who can ride 100lbs. Color would be immaterial. The situationis a highly 
desirable one, and would be permanent. Undoubt-d references will be required. 

P.—You will see that we have taken steps to execute your commission, of which, | 
however, we are not very sanguine, good ones being few and far between. The order 
of the Treasurer of the N. T.C. on T. S., and which you paid, was not accepted by him 
vhen presented, though he has seen your letter. He isto call on us and explain the 
reason. P.S. He has written you the “ cause why.” 

A. M. H.—Halfa dozen Rienzis figure in the ‘‘ Am. Turf Register,* but you will find 
the pedigree of Col. S.’s at page 238, vol VIII. He was foaled in 1836—was got by Imp. 
Autocrat, out of Peggy White by Bolling’s Syphax, (an imported Arabian,) her dam by 
Timoleon—gr. d. by Wilkes’s Wonder—Chanticleer—Grey Diomed. Vide certificate 
of Messrs. Mordecai, Minge and Stonestreet, in A. T. R., which you can readily obtain 
access to in Washington 

R. F., Montgomery.—A friend at our elbow will bet you $100 that our decision in the 
case stated by ‘‘ Mount Meigs,” was correct. Refer toitinthe “Spirit” of 24th June, 

this column. You can readily prove it by getting two persons to assist you in going 
through with the game in ‘“‘ dumb show.” Let each stake his dollar—take up the pool 
45 he wins, and at the end of the 3d a you willsee that A has won a dollar, Bis 


i 


even, and C has lest a dollar. An unbroken dog, such as you describe, can be shipped 
to you for $35. 

if A Friend,” who wishes us to decide upon the ortheopy of the names of two Indian 
Sachems, who flourished above a century since, has read half the authorities to which 


ve are referred for information, he (or she) is much more capable of arriving at a cor- 
t i a than ourselves. We willinquire of Mr. Schoolcraft, and inform you 
next week, 

i. J. 8.—A couple of Game Cocks of the finest description, with coop, feed, Steward’s 
‘ce, etc., Shipped on a Savannah packet, will cost you $20, but, mind you, we shall not, 
ty any means, ‘‘ insure their arrival in good condition as far as Savannah,” or anywhere 
élse. If ey wish their stock, or anything we have purchased for them, insur- 
ed, we will have it done for them, but we can assume no responsibility after the pur- 

ise is made. If sent by sea we will see that their purchases are properly shipped, 

| every care taken that stock or what not, leaves this city in ‘*‘ good order and well 
conditioned ;” after having done this the shipment must be at their risk. We are fre- 
quently desired to deliver stock at Mobile, Boston, Montreal, and elsewhere, but ia 
common with our merchants and dealers generally, we have invariably declined With 
ingle exception this season, (when the steamer ‘‘ Caspian” sunk, a few weeks since, 
miles below St. Louis,) no shipment of ours has met with an accident, for the reason, 
ainly, that we have taken every possible precaution against it. 

H. S.— Will speak to M. about shipping your brace of Setters. 

Argus.”—Much obliged for your “ Sayings and Doings” at New Orleans, which will 
ppear next week. 

Nos. 1V aud V., of Dr. Irving’s ‘‘ History of the South Carolina Turf,” ditto. 

Familiar Letter from the ‘ Young ’ Un,’ ” dated ‘‘ Porkopolis, Buckeye State,” ditto. 

\. S.—Your mare is thoroughbred ; we saw and named her more than ten years ago. 
She was bred by Mr. Bathgate, or Mr. R. L. Stevens ; we will asceriain which, and get 


er pedigree. , 
Some gentleman, unknown to the Editor, has done him the kindness to send him a box 


ef Porrraux Rosrnson’s ‘Extra Fine Pound Lump Honey-Dew Tobacco,” frem Rich- 
iond, Va. Its flavor is delicious ; indeed, it is pronounced 
‘“‘ great in mouths of wisest censure,” 

we beg the doner, whoever he is, to accept our grateful acknowledgments. They 
iould be transmitted to him in amore appropriate manner were we aware ot his iden- 
y, but as we have not the least idea to whom we are indebted for so acceptable a gift, 

will please “ take the will for the deed.” 
'. B. B.—Your C——s had not come to hand when this paper was sent to press. 








At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the ‘‘ Spi- 
ritof the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate Commission 
‘or the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Stock, and articles to be obtained at 
Prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity, 
Comprising 


Thorough-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, 

tace Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments, 
Fishing Tackle, Etc., etc., etc. 


Anexperience of many years,and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac 
turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrust- 
ed to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. : 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit by 
land or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad- 
dressed to Wu. T. PORTER)—must be post-paid. March 1, 1844 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds. 
Sail and Row Boats. 

Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc., 
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“Inever moves on under a shilling? “ Please, sir, give me a penny to buy a loaf of 
bread 2°" “ Mutches !” ‘‘.4ny steel pens to-day ?” 

Mr, Editor:—Knowing you to be one of the most philanthropic and 
xind hearted of mortals, I beg you will do the world the favor to suggest 
Syme means of alleviating the pressing necessities of a very numerous and 
doubtless very respectable elass of our fellow-citizens and citizenesses.— 
It ig scarcely necessary to state to a philanthropist like yourself, that I allude 
‘o those young ladies and gentlemen (whose numbers alone should excite 
attention, and consequently the sympathy of every friend of humanity,) who 
deal in wooden combs, (how harrowing to think of, ) white mice, pocket- 
a/manacs, daily, weekly, monthly, semi-monthy, and HOURLY literature ; 
“59, Vary those vocations and relieve the monotony of life by sweeping 
crossings, and dealing in steel pens, lccofoco matches, brooms, &c., tin- 
ware, blacking, brushes, black sand, with too numerous to mention in- 
humerables, 

Their wants must be great, and their charity for their fellow mortals 
uniimited, judging by the tenacity with which they insist on supplying 


you with every thing you want, and don’t too. These reflections are the 


: sult of half an hour’s observation in a public house whilst waiting for a 
a ‘o keep an appointment, and whose watch bad run down. (To 
wl if 


| I must request the devotion of a few moments of your very valuable time, 
| to the end that some project tending to the melioration of the condition of 
| these self-sacrificing young ladies and gentlemen, be matured ; and while 


your hand is in, suggest something for the benetit of half a dozen blind 
when no one is looking at them.) Respectfully yours, 

Coup VICTUALs. 
P.S. [am on the look out for other subjects deserving the public bounty, 
/and may, on consideration, recommend the man in Chatham-street who 
| sells “innything on this stand for fore cints!” o: ¥. 





| Atlantic and Pacific rail road--last adieus—Rail Road to Mobile—New Orleans. 
| 
} 


| men, each led by a little girl, (but who can lead themselves occasionally 


MY FIRST COURT MARTIAL. 


BY ‘** HARRY R.,” OF WALL STREET. 








Mr. “ Spirit.”—Somebody lett for me a notice, the other day, to appear 
at some place, to be then and there tried, for non-appearance at the corner 
of some street, for the purpose, as I have since learned, of amusing a few 
boys and ‘‘ niggers,” by going through certain evolutions, and marching 
through sundry streets, to the, no doubt, edification of kitchen maids, the 
aforesaid boys, “‘ niggers,” and the officers commanding in some company 
ofthe Vew York State Militia! I suppose it means that I am to be 
tried by a Court Martial, but I shan’t go—I’ll see ’em first !” 

1 once entered a Court Martial where the thing was done, I suppose, 





There are some strange mistakes, either arising from the carelessness of | correctly, for it was done under the direction of officers belonging to Uncle 


| my manuscript or typographical errors, in my last communication, that need 
/correction. Without further explanation of those errors, I will endeavor 
to correct them, by means of such authorities as are within my reach, 
Except with the aid of an accurate survey, no one can pretend to indicate 


Sam’s regular army, and as it was rather a brief affair, and perfectly new 
to me, I will give it to you, as you may not have heard anything precisely 
similar. The occurrence was at one of those extreme Western outposts, 
where the gallant officers of our infant army are occasionally sent to do 





the distance of any rail road that would connect the seas. Superadded to) penance, for the Lord only knows what sin, by drinking corn whiskey, 


the reasons assigned, why the rail road through Alabama, Mississippi, | 


Louisana and Texas, would be preferable to any other route that can be 


adopted, the urgent necessity of a continuous rail road from Washington | 


City to New Orleans is almost every day presented to our notice. It de- 


them. The distance between New York and New Orleans, in the nearest 
practicable direction, by a glance at the map, would seem to be from 1200 
to 1300 miles. Of this distance there is a rail road and steam boat com- 
munication as far as Atalanta, in Georgia. A statement before me, signed 


F. S. Bronson, M.D., furnishes the distance from New. York to New Or-: 


leans ; ‘* by Mail routes between 160) and 1700 miles.” He states that, 
even now, ‘‘ the Mail route has an advantage of at least twelve days in ex- 
«‘ pedition—and many times twenty and thirty days in advance of the Mis- 
‘* sissippi boat route.” Dr. Bronson is of opinion that on the contemplated 
further reduction of the fare, ‘that where one traveller comes this route 
** now, ten will desert the great Mississippiroute. But were there a con- 
tinuous rail road as far as Mobile, from New York, and but one day’s travel 
between the latter city and Washington, would not every traveller prefer 
the Atlantic to the Mississippi route? I shouldthinkso. To continue the 
present chain of rail roads, the deficient links that need to be supplied are 
as follows: about 40 miles along the south bank of the Potomac river be- 
tween Washington and Acquia creek ; about 250 miles between Raleigh, 
N. C., through Columbia, S. C., to Augusta, Georgia. ‘Atalanta to Chehaw, 
Ala., distance 170 miles.” From Chehaw to Montgomery, there is a rail 
road now in use, “*42 miles,” From Montgomery to Mobile there isa 
** stage line—Mail, distance 200 miles ;” but ‘the boats on the Alabama 


rendered bad by rain, the river is usually navigable. Thus 460 miles of 
rail road would furnish an uninterrupted communication between the 
Hudson and Alabama rivers Is notsuch a one very desirable? Is it not 
important ina civil, commercial and military point of view? But itis also 
important, especially for the interests of Mobile, that the rail road should 
be continuous, through the most productive cotton lands and most eligible 
plantations of the State, situated between the Alabama and Tombigbee 
rivers, from Montgomery to Mobile. A railroad would curtail the time for 
the transportation of the mail between Montgomery and Mobile at least 
24 hours, probably a greater difference. Forty miles of rail road from Mo- 
bile to Portersville, on the Pascagoula Bay, would diminish the distance be- 
tween Mobile and New Orleans, now 175 miles, and reduce the timetoa 
journey “ through by day light.” 

Should this rail road be constructed by the way of Mobile, as far as the 
Gulf of Mexico, at the most eligible point for travel to New Orleans, more 
than half the distance between New York and the Gulf of California will 
have been accomplished. A continuous rail road to the Gulf of California, 
it has been suggested, ought to goby Demopolis and Natchez. The rail 


Demopolis. That town is about half way between the Gulf of California 
and the Bay of Fundy. When the rail road shall be completed from Port- 
land to Montreal, in Canada, there may be,and not many years hence, a 
continuous rail road between the St. Lawrence and the Mississippi, if not 
the Gulf of California also. 

The shareholders of the St. Lawrence and Atlantic Rail Road Company 
have “‘ entire confidence in the success of their roads,” ‘to connect with 
the Portland Company.” To perfect its continuance to the City of New 
York, “‘ the engineer surveying the route of the contemplated rail road from 
the Hartford and New Haven Rail Road to the Norwich and Worcester Rail 
Road, to connect with the Providence and Plainfield Rail Road, has com- 
pleted his survey and reports most encouragingly.” OBSERVER. 








Childe Harold, the first of the get of Col. Hampron’s Imp. Sovereign 
that has started, promises to turn out a flyer. He won twice during the 
recent Columbia Races, making, in one heat of two miles, the best time 
by four seconds, ever made over that course. He is out of Maria West—the 
dam of Wagner and Fanny—and is owned by Hon. W. M. Myers. The 
« South Carolinian” thus reports his second race—with a Boston filly out 
of Imp. Emily—for a stake, two mile heats :— 

The fine race made by Childe Harold on Tuesday previous, induced the 
whole world to be present, to see the daughter of Boston essay to test her 
speed. The rains had made the track heavy ; and predictions were rife 
that she would win the first heat as easy as a belle whirls round the ball- 
room in a waltz. She was freely backed inthe morning, and both their 
owners had the smile of certainty and the flush of victory shining out of 
their ruddy faces. The owner of Childe Harold did hitch up his trowsers 
in exhibition of a little nervousness rather frequently, which showed that 
he was still youthful inthe sports of the turf. The captain looked as cool 
as a New England pumpkin pie on Sunday, which was indicative of the 
don’t careativeness of the regular ‘‘son of the whip.” Childe Harold had 
improved vastly since hisrace on Tuesday, and walked the turf with a con- 
scious conquering motion which showed that he paid no attention to gal- 
lantry. The drum taps, the steeds are off, the Childe leading ; the first 
mile is made in 1:58, and the second brings him home a gallant winner of 
the heat in 3:54. The second heat was but illy contested—the filly making 
a beautiful brush and passing the Childe down the back stretch, but his 
immense stride and quick poetry of motion soon closed the show, and, 
leading her the whole way home, he came in at his ease, winding up in a 
canter (canto) and trotting over the score as quietly as if he had been taking 
a play in a paddock. During the last heat, a certain old gentleman in spec- 
tacles, mounted on a gray cob, might have been seen generously motioning 
to the rider of Childe to hold back his steed and give the filly a chance for 
her distance If the Childe had been put up to his speed, he would have 
made real Kentucky time and no mistake. As it is, in his race on Tues- 
day, he made the best time ever made by four seconds in a two mile race 
on this course. 





1$0n’s or Jackson’s, I suppose.) 


river are running at almost all seasons of the year.” When the roads are | 


road for Mobile and New Orleans would be connected with it, at or near | 


when they can get it, boxing, running foot races, and divers other equally 
interesting and agreeable acts, to kill time, which, do what they will, is 
rather a hard matter. 

I made my advent at this place in the spring, rather an unfortunate time, 


| mands the serious consideration of our two great commercial emporiums for they had had a long winter, and eatables were beginning to be scarce, 
_ that would be thereby connected, with less than a week’s travel between | and the drinkables had disappeared some three or four weeks before my 


| arrival, whether in consequence of the insufficiency of the stock laid in the 


| fall previous, or because they had an uncommonly thirsty winter, I don’t 
_ know, as I did not trouble myself to enquire. 

As I intended to make Fort a sort of head quarters while examin- 
ing the Falls in that vicinity, and exploring the country adjoining, I had 
obtained from a friend in St. Louisa letter to Lieut. R, who wasin the 
main a very clever fellow, but so uncommonly thirsty when I first had him 
pointed out to me, that he could not be persuaded to leave the bar-room of 
_ the boat to see me, although I had sent a special messenger to him, and 

finally had to go to him myself and present my credentials, and was obliged 
to take two or three drinks before I could prevail upon him to read the let- 

ter and give me the benefit of his advice, as to securing quarters for my 
| accommodation while in the village. Upon reading this letter, and my 

very modestly preferring my request about getting some place to quarter 
| myself, he says—‘** Quarters be ! It’s all right! Ill send down a fel- 

low to hand up your traps to the garrison, and you shall make one of our 
‘mess. It’s all fixed, so don’t say a word—what’ll you drink >’ 
| J drank, but wail don’t know, and although I have frequently drank on 
| board these Mississippi steam-boats liquor under a variety of names, yet, I 
| have never been able to say from the taste what the article was, but have 
; shrewdly suspected that whiskey, “ real cora” was the principal ingredi- 
ent. After giving the bar-room of the boat a benefit, we adjourned to the 
quarters of the mess, and a “fellow” was sent down for my traps, and L- 
was regularly introduced to the officers comprising the mess, who, although 
they welcomed me and appeared glad to see me, were very intent upon 
looking up demijohns, kegs, jugs, bottles, &c., which were transmitted te 
the boat empty and came back full. 

Previous to leaving St. Louis my friend there had told me that the liquor 
was bad in that part of the country, and that a little good stuff would be 
found useful in that climate, and I had given him an order to procure for 
me as much as he thought I might want, of the very best. He had, fortu- 
nately, or rather unfortunately, supposed me capable of hiding a tolerable 
larze quantity, or that I should have a large circle of friends of the thirsty 
| kind, and as he had the management of my liquor business, he had put it 

on board for me, and it was stowed in the hold with other freight. I had 
| not seen it, had not ** settled” for it, and had no idea of the quantity, until 
| an orderly came to Lieut. R. for him to detail a horse and cart, to bring up 
| my luggage, asin his opinion the whole command would be insufficient 
without the horse and cart. 

The detail was made, and with an hour’s hard work brought up such a 
number of boxes and other packages, of such an outward resemblance, as 
to cause not a few of the worthy officers composing our mess to say that I 
was a devilish clever fellow, and to very perceptably changes their manner 
towards me from officer-like politeness to affectionate cordiality ; perhaps 
none among them all felt so much astonishment as myself, for I felt it in 
| ray pocket, and never in my life have been more sensibly relieved than 
| when the Orderly reported the ‘* baggage all up.” I am usually a very quiet 
| person—don’t talk much—and upon this occasion said nothing; but was 
| forced to think, from the specimens I had seen of the thirstiness of our 
| mess, that if any of those boxes ever travelled with me again they would 
‘be minus the contents; but there is no use in making a fuss when you can’t 
| help yourself, and so I put a good face upon the matter, and that very day 
at dinner, served at five Pp. m in order to make a night of it, the contents of 
at least two of my boxes went the way of all liquor. 

I don’t know what time we went to bed, but when I woke in the morn- 
ing I had my boots on, and there was a devil of a brushing of clothes, which 
led me to infer that the rest of owr mess had turned in standing. Somehow 
there didn’t happen to be any parade that morning, and nobody shaved or 
dressed until dinner time, and although we had made numerous and divers 
arrangements the night previous for spending the day, after parade was 

ver, very pleasantly, yet no one seemed to recollect it, or if they did, took 
very good care not to say a word about it, and altogether we were a tolera- 
ble miserable set of fellows. The second day we had dinner ditto—went 
to bed ditto—next morning boo!s on—no parade—and felt miserable. The 
third day ditto, entire, only a little worse ; but on the fourth day there was 
a parade at 12 o’clock, and as that was rather a curiosity to me, I crawled 
out to see it. Whether the men had benefited by the examples of their of. 
ficers, or had a natural taste of their own, I can’t say, but, although they 
were not all absolutely drunk, looked as though they had passed almost as 
bad a night as we of our mess. Two or three of Lieut. R.’s company were 
uproarious, and one in particular was very belligerent, so much so as to 
render it necessary for him to be confined, and kicked up such a fuss gene- 
rally, as to lay himself liable to a trial by court martial. 

The court martial was set down in the books for the next day, and the 
erder was made detailing Capt. H., Lieut. R., and Lieut. W. to convene at 
10 a. om. the following morning. -That day we dined at 3 o'clock, which 
was intended to be a very quiet affair, so that all the officers composing the 
court could be clear minded by the next morning. ; 

But somehow or other, it was rather an oversight in having our dinner 
at 3 instead of 5, for we got through too early and went to playing “* Brag” 


and drinking brandy and water, and instead of going to bed sometime nae 
the night, did not get to bed until daylight, and then turned in standing al- 
together as we were, and were soon as dead to all earthly cares as is usual 
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u pon such occasions. After an uncommonly short snoose, we he 

of a row at the door, and Lieut. R. sing @ut— K 
“Hallo! what in h—ll do you want, and»who are you *"— 
“Orderly for the Court Martial at 10 o’clock to-day, sir. Half past 9 

now, sir!” 


‘«Q yes! Court Martial. Yes, yes! D—n the Court Martial! but I sup- 


pose I must get up, or I may be in the fellow’s place if I don’t! Cursed 
hard a fellow can’t have an hour’s sleep now-a-days, but he must be roused 
up for something. Well, well, I suppose I must get up. Weugh! what 
a deuce of a head ache. Hallo! Orderly, go to my man and tell him to 
bring me a stiff brandy toddy quick, do you hear ?” 

** Yes, sir!” ; 

“Hallo! up—up. Court Martial, half past nine,” sings out Lieut. R. as_ 
he catches me by the leg, another by the arm, and gives them no gentle 
jerk. And so as we could have no more peace on the floor, we turned up, | 
darted ourselves down, and those who preferred it took a strong cup of 
coffee, while others took some of the same dog that bit them the night be- 
fore, lit our cigars and wended our way to the court room, which by the 
way was used for a church when any body came along to preach, a Ball 
room, Court house, Office, and I don’t know what beside. 

I must confess that my curiosity in this instance was stronger than my 
desire for sleep, although my nap was hardly begun, for with the ominous 
preparations I had allowed my imagination aA picter”’ it as something in 
solemnity equal to a funeral, and in legality so perfect that a Coke or 












r for army? The Yankee girls. Just look at the su- 
iority of female $ in every branch of this ‘elegant accomplishment.’ 

uppose (understand, I say ‘suppose,’) a lady wishes you to kiss her. Now 
if a man wanted such a thing, the probability is that he would ask for it 
‘right out,’ or it may be, proceed to snatch one without asking at all; but 
if a damsel desires one of the ‘long, long’ salutes, of which Byron speaks, 
how much more finished is her plan of operations! She has some ‘great 
secret’ to tell her lover, and gets behind his chair to whisper it softly in his 
ear; her long curls sweep over his face; her balmy breath spreads incense 
around him ; and her ‘secret,’ by reason of her agitation, is murmured so 
low that he can’t distinguish a word of it; and most naturally, he turns his 
face around to catch her meaning from her eyes; and in aoing so, his lips 
(accidentally, of course,) meet her’s: and then oh ! ‘linked sweet- 
ness long drawn out,’ isn’t ‘a touch to it;’ and the most brilliant exploits of 
military strategy are completely dimmed by this specimen of female ma- 
neuvering, which a lawyer would —- to be a clear case of ‘obtain- 
ing a kiss under false pretences.’ This is just the way they coax, bewilder 
and bother; and if they can’t succeed in this manner, they make their next 
attempt as ‘Drivers.’ 

‘Sam Slick says, ‘The men hold the reins but the women tell them how 
to drive ;’ and theoretically and practically, such is the fact. A woman 
will coax, entreat and languish, as long as she can, and men show a dispo- 
sition to comply; but let these weapons fail, and ‘presto, change!’ She 
comes out a perfect tyrant ; scolds and berates us, if we are only ‘courting ;’ 
boxes our ears, or smacks our mouths, if we are ‘engaged ;’ and lectures, 
scratches and thumps us if we're ‘married.” One who is a good subject for 
‘driving,’ stands no chance at all. Every effort which he makes to extri- 
cate himself only plunges him deeper in the difficulty; and finally at one 
start he finishes the matter forever, and we see him safely secured, like a 
big cat-fish with a string through his gils. Did you ever remark a juvenile 











Blackstone could not question it, so formal and all that, order and detail 


made, President and Recorder appointed, but I was young then. The’! 


pussy after she has achieved the conquest of a poor insignificant mouse ; 
how she hits it a spat, and sends it here, and then to balance matters gives 


court arrived at the office, the Recorder took his pen and commenced the it another and sends it there; how she shakes, cuffs, and kvocks it abvut 


ee | . . . . 
i nd Lieut. R. were holding a very exciting | until it is almost breathless, and then, should it endeavor to escape, puts 
proceedings, while the President a S 7 © | heer paw on it triumphantly, and seems to say: ‘You run away if you dare!’ 


‘ $ ” s e . . . * 
argument as to the best and mest effectual method of ‘ tapering off,” and If so, then you have some slight idea of the situation of a poor fellow who 








became so warm as tocause them to forget their present business entirely, 


until called upon by the Recorder for their verdict, when Lieut. R. says 
‘©O, yes ! I know—the old thing, drunkenness—tis getting to be too com- 
mon among the men, and is alow vulgar habit, and must be made an exam- 
ple of; fine the fellow six dollars and a month,” which was agreed to una- 
nimously, and they were about closing the Court, when they happened to 
think that they had not seen the man, or the charges against him, and to have 
it all perfectly correct they concluded to send for the man, and read the 
charges to him as a matter of form, and the Recorder sung out, ‘‘ Orderly 
tell the Sergeant of the Guard to send in the prisoner!” and the prisoner 
(an Irishman) forthwith made his appearance tolerably sober. 

‘* Private O’Roucke,” (says the Recorder with a cigar in his mouth,) ‘** you 
are charged with being drunk, disobedience of orders, and Orderly 
where are the charges against this man,” (they were handed to him and he 
commenced reading,)—‘* Charge Ist. Drunkenness, disobedience of orders, 
unsoldierlike conduct, &c. Charge 2d. Assaulting Corporal Nokes while 
in the discharge of his duty. Charge 3d. Profane swearing while under 
guard. Charge 4th. Using disrespectful language while being handcuffed. 
What do yov plead to these charges, guilty or not guilty ?” 

‘In troth, yer honor, I’d tasted a wee drop, and by the same token, it 
got in my head a bit, but Captain dear, didn’t the boat come, and wasn’t 
they all drunk, an didn’t my own two eyes see ’em all as drunk as pipers, 
bedad-——” 

‘* Silence, sir,” says the Recorder, ‘‘ answer my question, do you plead 
guilty or not guilty ?” 

‘Ts it the drunk, ye mane? If it’s that ye mane, I was drunk, sure, and 
maybe I did hit Corporal Nokes a wipe and swear a bit, and the rest on’t, 
O be japers, I see it all now, guilty yer honor, but I won't do so agin.” 

‘« Private O’Roucke, have you any witnesses to call for the defence ?” says 
the Recorder. 

‘** Divil a witness yer honor.” 





The recorder then turns to the court (who had been all the time so ex- | 


cited with their previous argument about “ tapering off” as not to have 
heard a word of the matter,) and said ‘‘ the prisoner pleads guilty and has 


no witnesses, I suppose we can take his plea ?” 3 : 
‘<0 yes,” says the President; and Lieut. R. says to the President ‘ six 


dollars and a month,” and the President says ‘“‘yes,” and the Recorder says 
«< yes,” and then turns to the prisoner and says, ‘‘ Private O’Roucke you 
are fined six dollars and a month’s labor for being drunk, and the next time 
you get drunk go to bed—so clear out. The court isclosed, and let’s go to 


breakfast for I am half tamished.” 
And to breakfast we went. The papers were all right, and although the 


affair was not quite so formal as is usual upon such occasions, yet I doubt) 


very much if taking into consideration the exigency ef the occasion, it 


could have been doue more effectual, or just, for the Officers belonging to | 





the —th were aset of noble fellows, and | left with them my emp- 
ty boxes and bottles with many a heartfelt sigh. 

And, Mr. Spirit, that was my first appearance at a Court Martial in 
any capacity, and I believe it will be the last. Harry R. 


“ BOTHERATIONS OF WOMEN!” 


A new correspondent, “‘ Joz Miuuer, Jr.,” discourses to some purpose 
upon ‘ The Botherations of Women;” albeit he has rather over-elaborated 
his exordium, as well as a few of his illustrations. He contends that there 
is no man, bachelor or Benedict, ancient or juvenile, who can lay his hand 
on his heart and say, that since he wore his tirst long-tailed coat, ‘ the whole 
sex, from the ‘help’ in his mother’s kitchen to the girls at meeting, and from 
them up to the young ladies who play the piano,’ have not been a constant- 
ly-going-on, a never-ending and out-and-out Botheration. We are present- 
ed with a ‘sample’ of our sex, as an embodied and ‘fixed fact’ in this regard. 
While shaving in the morning, his thoughts dwelling the while upon the 
young lady with whom he flirted last evening, he starts (and cuts a gash in 
his cheek) at sight of a beautiful damsel at an opposite window, who is 
watering flowers; ‘now bending down to pick out a decayed leaf, and now 
lifting her sweet face, blooming with health, to look after some stray ‘morn- 
ing glory’ which her small white hand would ‘train up in the way it should 
go.’ Breakfast over, he hurries down Broadway to the marts of trade, and 
scuds like a business-man through crowded streets, on “change, and in all 
public places, his thoughts distracted and his calculations spoiled by the 
apparition of some daughter of Eve, who has chanced to trip past him ia 
all the witchery of loveliness; beautiful alike in face and figure; her ele- 
gant dress swelling round her person after the latest fashion 3 with one hand 











is a good subject for ‘driving.’ He gets a hit here, which sends him bang 
into a tea-party ; then whack ! comes another, which sends him clear into 


‘the middle of next week, at a pic-nic party; and whip! comes a toss up 


_ into the air, and he alights on his feet at a fashionable ball. And one half 
_of the time the unfortunate man is unconscious of his maltreatment; thinke 
it is all very nice; that he is doing the agreeable, and making all these ar- 

rangements himself; when in fact the whole affair is managed by the lady 


to suit herself ; and yet she has the address to make him believe that he is 


ithe author. And he stands like acalf about to be led tothe slaughter, 
while his enemies are getting the dripping-pan and basting-spoon ready for 
his roasting, and he is at that moment being regularly ‘done brown.’ We 
| see occasionally in the newspapers accounts of marriages which take place 
‘after fifty years’ courtship,’ and every one is shocked to think of the great 
waste of time which has taken place, when an expeditious ‘driver’ would 
have brought the wooer upto the popping-point ‘immediately, if not soon- 
er.’ The matter is very simple. Five or six hints of the superior attrac- 
tions of Mr. Smith, or Mr. Brown, with an occasional going to church with 
one or the other, or both; and then a softness of voice, and a sort of ‘Don’t- 
| speak-to-me-but-go-right-straight-away-and-ask-my-pa’-ativeness,’ in his 
| presence, will soon bring affairs to acrisis. It is all very nice for a beau 
'to have no rival, but it is sometimes the source of great procrastination, 
when one or two appearances of some good-looking man with whiskers 
would have sharpened up the ideas of the lagging admirer, wonderfully, 
| and he would have been in great haste to have married his inamorata for 
| fear some body else would get her. Itis said that there are other ways ot 
| ‘driving’ which are not quite so pleasant; but as the present generation has 
been made very well acquainted with some of the ways in which it Is done, 
it is thought hardly necessary to discuss the matter here; yet those who 
| wish to study this branch of the science, are referred fur particulars to the 
melancholy narrations of the patient and long-suffering Jos CaupLe.— 
| But to change the sad picture, suppose that ‘in conclusion’ we say a word 
| or two of ‘WorRIERs.’ 

When a man can’t be led, he must be driven; and when he can’t be 
driven, he must be worried. There's a smile when he’s willing, a frown 
when he’s sullen, and a scolding when he’s stubborn. The fact has been 
long ascertained, that teazing is the most delightful thing which a woman 
can do; it is so easy, so pleasant, and puts her in such an amiable state of 
mind. Just let her get fair game, an old bachelor, for example, and don’t 
she worry ?—first one way and then another. Now it is, ‘Why don’t you 
| get married, Mr. Simpkins? I’m sure you're old enough.’ And then, ‘Oh! 
who'd have such an old dried-up ‘specimen’ as you are? I don’t wonder 
that you are not married; such tusty, stingy, cross, sour old wretches sel- 
dom are.’ Or if it should be acoquette, with some ill-used victim dangling 
after her, looking as thin as a fishing-rod and as lugubrious as a sick mon- 
key; sighing like a bellows and groaning like a dry cart-wheel; then if 
she does not care about ‘ driving’ him to extremities, but prefers to worry 
| him, for the fun of the thing, what a happy opportunity to exercise this 
| amiable characteristic! She goes with him toa ball, and dances all the 
evening with Mr. Johnson; she engages to go with him on the next Sab- 
bath evening to hear the Rev. Dr. Poundtext preach, and before he reaches 
the house she is off with Mr. Jenkins; he visits her and finds her so much 
entertained with the coiversation of Mr. Jones, that she does not look at 
him all the evening; and all this time the unfortunate wight views the 
_ whole proceeding in much the same light as a little dog looks at a big one, 
when the big one runs away with the little one’s bone ; ‘ grins horribly a 
ghastly smile ;’ tries to make-believe that it isa good joke, a very good joke, 
while all the time rage is gnawing at his heart, and every circumstance por- 
tends that there will shortly be a grand blow up. Positively it is a shame 
that they worry the men so; and yet ‘ some people’ say that they are not so 
much to blame, after all. ‘ They say’ that the men encourage them in it, 
and as long as they do so,they must expect that the women will smile, pro- 
| voke, bother, and tease them. Now, if an unfortunate love-stricken youth 
| is troubled by the smile of Beauty, do you think that if she knows it to be 
the fact, she will ‘stop it? Nota bit of it! It is more than likely that on 

the next occasion she sees him, she will smile more sweetly than ever; 
-and he, silly fool! instead of bracing up his nerves, and flying to ‘a lodge 
in some vast wilderness,’ what does he do? Why, like a frightened horse, 
he rushes into the flames again with his eyes wide open! So that after all 
he is more to blame than his sweet-heart; and if any accident happens, let 
the coroner’s jury bring in a verdict of ‘ Sarved him right!’ All which is 
respectfully submitted to the consideration of our ‘ loving’ readers, here and 
elsewhere. Knickerbocker for Feb 








THE CHALKED OFF COACHMAN. 


BY WHIZ, 





Sedate, unsophisticated Nature! thou reignest supreme in the provinces | 


uutil thy featares become disfigured by the omnipotence of steam ; Won- 
_ ders, Defiances, Tallyhoes, and Telegraphs courted thy presence with their 
eimiring party-coloured loads, and run through thy precints with 16-mile- 
a)-hour dispatch. Now Railway Kings divide your territories, gauges inter- 


sect your landscapes, hammer stories the pastures, proclaim and Nature 


| seems stupified at their demoniacal contortions. 
|  Siltting at a neat little inn, ina neat little country town, a railway bus 


| Feb. 14. 


We wended our way through the town, amidst droves of sheep and o 
the baying of dogs, and the busy hum of farmers ; for it was market day. I 
had just emerged from a long vista‘of woods to an open common. After 
eyeing my companion with all the sagacity of a boysman, 
’ Aa face is very familiar to me on the North-road, coachman ?” 
said I. 
“ May be, it is, Sir; I drove the York Hyghflyer five-and-twenty y . 
and although | have driven some thks Pape ns ones in my Wind neve 
had a mishap; and I should have been there now had it not beem for them 
demd teakettles of engines, looking for all the world as if they were a drag- 
ging a slice en os Leeds after them.” . 
ere we pulled up ata little road-side public: it rejoiced i 
of the “* Straggler,” or half-way welgrine- house for the eaten "The ala 
man went to fetch the bucket from the pump, as there was no ostler as in 
days of yore, no rubicund smiling servant maid, bringing out glasses of ale 
to frosty werehousemen, in oilskin hats and worn-out mackintoshes: or 
glasses of brandy for squeamish old ladies. Economy seemed the order of 
the day, and our orderly load kept their seats. In a minute or two we were 
en the same move again 

‘* Now, that little place we have just left was as good a house as any on 
the road, until railways ruined us all,” resumed Jehu. * Poor old Bar- 
bottle, the landlord—he died t’other day, of a broken heart, altho ugh four 
men before him made their fortunes there. And poor old mother Barbottle 
she can hardly get a living. Never were such times. I think, Sir, the 
rich gets richer every day, andthe poor poorer. Whatdoyouthink? That 
is My opinion, and I don’t care who knows it.” 

4 ” What has become of that pretty smiling bar-maid, who used to live 
rere ? 

“Oh, smiling Sukey,” said the old man, witha knowing grin, and his 
| eye struck fire like an old flint. ‘* You knowed her, did ye? Why she 
has bundled up her traps, and married Jem the ostler, and gone to London 
to start in the oyster line.” 

The three spires of the Cathedral rese from the earth like large needles, 
aud the ancient city appeared in view, as we crowned the three-mile hill ; 
the white smoke of the engine curled through the valley, and at intervals 
the hissing train was seen on the ponderous embankment, and we entered 
the station amidst noise and bustle. What a change from the ‘* Straggler !” 
They were awaiting the express train from York with the Railway King. 

London New Sporting Magizine, for Jannary 1846. WwW 


Olla Podrida, 


The Trappers Life.—The following pleasing incident occurred in the 
party of Gov. Butler, head Indian Agent in the South-west, while passing 
over the country from Arkanses to Texas. It is one of the many interest- 
ing reminiscences of Prairie and Indian life of an Artist, now among us, 
Sloat was one of the oldest trappers, and had for many years followed 
their shiftless life. He was born on the Mohawk river in New York, but 
his roving nature soon carried him West. Among his accoutrements was, 
what he called his possible sack—a long bag, made of skins, closed at both 
ends, with a slit in the middle, so that it could be used on a horse, or slung 
over the arm. 

‘** What will you take for that sask, Sloat? I want to buy it of you because 
it is curious, and also, to have something to remember you by,” said Butler 
to him, one day. 

** Well, Governor, you can have it—it’s worth about a dollar and a half, 
I reckon; but you can’t have what’s in it—only the outside of it.” 

The Governor assented to the terms, and the trapper. taking a position, 
proceeded to empty out the contents of the sack upon the ground. ‘There 
emergeéc an old awl, a broken knife, two or three thongs of Buffalo skin, and 
a few sinews. 

** There,” said the owner, looking down on them, and speaking half se- 
riously, half comic—‘‘ there are the proceeds of thirty years’ labor !” 

Here was indeed, a summary of the life of these wanderers. 

‘* Sloat,” said Butler, after a silence of amoment, ‘* you have seen a good 
deal of country in your life—you’ve been on the Upper Mississippi and Mis- 
souri, in Oregon, and down to Texas—where, now, of all places, would you 
rather fix yourself, if you were to settle down to live ?” 

The trapper did not hesitate a moment, but with much feeling replied, 
** Oh, Governor—of all the world, on the banks of the Old Mohawk!” 

Cincinnati Evening Journal. 

Sincutar Sea Fight —On board the Peacock they witnessed a seafight be- 
tween a whale and one of its many enemies. The sea was quite smooth, and 
offered the best possible view of the whole combat. First, at a distance from 
the ship, a whale was seen floundering in a most extraordinary way, lashing 
the smooth sea into a perfect foam, and endeavouring, apparently, to extricate 
himself from some annoyance. As he approached the ship, the struggle con- 
tinuing and becoming more violent, it was perceived that a fish, apparently 
about twenty feet long, held him by the jaw, his contortions, spouting, and 
throes all betokening the agony of the huge monster. The whale now threw 
himself at full length from the water, with open mouth, his pursuer still hang- 
ing to the jaw, the blood issuing from the wound and dying the sea to a distance 
around ; but all his flounderings were of no avail ; his pertinacious enemy still 
maintained his hold, and was evidently getting the advantage of him. Much 
alarm seemed to be felt by the many other whales around. These ‘ killers,” 
as they are called, are of a brownish colour on the back, and white on the belly, 
with a long dorsal fin. Such was the turbulence with which they passed, that 
a good view could not be had of them to make out more nearly the description, 
These fish attack a whale in the same way as dogs bait a bull, and worry him 
to death. They are armed with strong sharp teeth, and generally seize the 
whale by the lower jaw. It is said that the only part of them they eat is the 
tongue. The whalers give some marvellous accoun's of these killers, and of 
their immense strength: among them, that they have been known to drag a 
whale away from several boats which were towing it to the ship. 


















SlesTas TAKEN ADVANTAGE OF.—At last, on the morning of the 24th of Au- 
gust, Turenne announced to his officers that he had resolved on attacking that 
very day at noon a particular part of the lines, which he pointed out to them, 
The officers observed to him that the lines on the opposite side appeared very 
much weaker. ‘* That is true,” replied Turenne, but you do not know who 
keeps that weak line. We should do no good there ; Monsieur le Prince never 
sleeps, and that is his post But now [ will tell you what will fall out on the 
other side ; for I have served in the Spanish armies, end know their customs, 
The soldiers on guard in that quarter will be slow in believing that we really 
mean to attach them at that time of day, and will for a long time fancy that it 
is Only a false alarm. When at length they are convinced that we are in earn- 
est, they will send to the Count de Fuensa!dana, who at that hour is sure to be 
enjoying his sies¢a, and it will not be an easy matter to persuade his servants 
toawake him. When at last awake, the count will mount his horse, and go to 
| see what is doing at the lines; wtich when he sees he will hasten to the arch- 








| duke, whom he will also find asleep in his tent. Having in his turn roused him, 
_ they will consult together what is best to be done, and during that time,” ad- 
ded Turenne, “ we shall havedone!’” The attack was accordingly commenced 
_in this quarter ; and they learnt afterwards, through the prisoners, that every- 
| thing had passed exactly as was predicted by Turenne. The lines were forced, 
| and the Spaniards routed almost without a struggle, and with the loss of all 
their guns, baggage, and three thousand men.—Lord Mahon’s Life of the 


deposited in a side pocket, her face cast down, innocently and gracefully | drove up, drawn by two old worn-out bow kickers, that had done the state Great Conde. 


sucking the knob on the end of her sun-shade, or biting with her small! 
white teeth its ivory ring. Who could resist attractions like these? In an 


some service in the palmy days of coaching. It was a rustic contrivance, 
unlike the L, C. C. conveyances, or the more aristocratic Paragons and Nel- 


A Picmy Racz.—At the meeting of the Ethnological society, he!d on Wed- 
| nesday evening, a paper was read by Mr. Ruxton, descriptive of the habits and 


instant his thoughts steal from art to nature. Notes, discounts, purchases | sons ; it was a human hearse wending its way to the railway terminus, driv- | manners of the Bushmen of South Africa, which was illustrated by two speci- 


and sales, flee from his excited brain. Al! the joys of a happy home rise 
before him—a fond wite and merry children. And now Fancy runs over 
a space of twenty years; and in his mind’s eye he sees a long train of beau- 
tiful daughters, all walking the streets, sucking the knobs of future para- 
sols in the same graceful manner as the beauty who has just passed him.— 
‘It is a curious fact,’ says Mr, Miller, jr., ‘that although the whole sex have 
conspired together for one object, they have yet various methods of opera- 
tion, all tending to the same grand result—botheration. There are some of 
the softer sex, of an amiable turn of mind, who think that the quiet system 


is the best, and they prefer to gain their objects by wheedling. Others, | 


aving great confidence in the assumption of authority, prefer to adopt a 


commanding manner, and trust to their powers of compulsion. While a | 


ro ba prefer a constant and well-directed course of teazing, believing 
divided into wh roPPiNg wears away the hardest stone. The sex may be 
niene- hae mt grand classes; namely: CoAXxeERs, Drivers, and Wor- 
we Per whanau at them for a moment, in their order. 

Coax! why, they eer nomen ever cease CoAXING ? when will they cease ? 
them as smiling. - a the cradle to the grave; it comes as natural to 
are children, it is ‘Auh yon mgture , vot -y it isall the same. If we 

ou , ow; if you don’t, pon my word, I’ll 

Fae Ra wenn, nor children eX he might; I think voute mean Pate 
wont you, for my sake now ?—only Peens ong apt os haigt red ane 
ume ;’ and they languish at you with their dourkiin 2 aa a eae 
their ruby lips so prettily, that for the soul of you wa eyes, a pout out 
fore you know it, you are completely bamboozled oa by. t one ; and be- 
and firmness. When Coriolanus threatened to destro on independence 
coaxed him to forego his intention, and spare the city? Wh,’ th. > Wene 
And when Governor Dorr undertook his last revolution, whee of ham ag 


en by an ancient Jehu, who had numbered three score years and ten, by the | 


aid of brandy and water, and the kind hand of Providence. An old stumpy 
| tommy took the place of one of Ward’s most improved fly flourishers ; a moth- 
eaten horse-cloth encased his knees; no well-appointed West of England 
body coat enveloped his outer man, but gave place to a seedy, greasy mack- 
| intosh coat, which never looked so fresh as when newly constructed by But- 
‘ler of Birmingham. ‘* Now! any gent for the station ?” shouted Jehu from 

his husky throat, as he threw the rusty reins on the horses’ loins, and was 
busily employed in loading the bus. 

The Inns in the country should be called Outs ; they are full of nothing 
but executions. No well-appvinted chariots drive up to their portals, re- 
sounding with ‘‘ One and two turn out; horses in; all paid,” &c.; the oc- 
| cupiers anticipating a severe debate or a division at St. Stephen’s. It was 
| really a treat to see the late Duke of Cleveland travel; four carriages-and- 
four occupied the train, and for the pace one would fancy him the head 
| road-director, He was once travelling up to London, when the boys drew 
| up at the Swan, at Doncaster, instead of the Angel. ‘‘ Go back, you ras- 
cals !” shouted the Duke; ‘“‘ you know this is not my house.” ** Please 
your Grace, the Angel is shut up,” said the post-boys. The Duke raved ; 
old Harry Smith who passed as the road-wit of his day, interposed, and 
putting on one of his blandest and most humbuggingjsmiles, “If you p' ease, 
your Grace, the Swan has picked out the Angel’s eyes.” In fact, by a well 
organized stroke of policy, he had purchased the Angel with the proceeds 
of the Swan, and shut it up. So, nolens volens, the Swan horses were or- 
dered, and his Grace was obliged to resume his seat for Newark. 

A pair of sporting country squires took their places on the top, or sum- 
me diligentia as we used to say in France, whilst the inside was tenant- 
ed with all the fashionable milliners of the place, votaries to fashion, friv- 
‘olity, and victimization; while I, humble Whiz, engaged the box seat. 





mens of this pigmy race. They are only found in the inaccessible districts of 
| the Cape colony, and beyond the confines of civilisation, and from physical 
_characteristics appear to have descended from the Hottentots, being probably 
the progeny of outcasts or criminals driven from that tribe. Their favoarite 
| food is offal, and they live upon carrion and refuse of every description, insects, 
larve, andsnakes They have been considered and treated by the whites, ever 
since the first settlement by the Portuguese, as little better than wild beasts, 
being hunted like them, and shot with as little consideration as wild cats. For 
many years every effort has been made to extirpate them, the most relentless 
_ massacres having taken place, and even as late as 1787 a government order 
_ was Issued by the Datch for the extermination of this “‘ fatal nation.” Although, 
| since the occupation of the country by the English, this persecution has not 
| been sanctioned, they are yet the objects of the inveterate cruelty of both the 
| Boers and the Kaffirs. Their language is very remarkable and peculiar, being 
nothing more than a series of clucks. They have no religion nor religious cer- 
emonies, and their huts are lower in construction then even those of the Aus- 
tralians, being little more than the dens of wild beasts. The males of this un 
happy race, which is fast becoming extinct, rarely exceeds four feet six inches 
in height. Dr. Hodgkin considered them to be the types of the pigmy race 
described by Ptolemy and medern travellers as being met with in Svuthern 
Abyssinia.—London paper. 


Maecneric Arrraction or Mup.—The smallest lakes of America, whose 
wild and solitary shores attract the tourist, have some singular physical pecu- 
liarities. One of the early explorers of its northern regions, Sir Alexander 
Mackenzie, was the first to notice the attractive power of the mud at tie bot- 
tom, which is sometimes so great that buats can with difficulty proceed along 
the surface. This extraordinary fact is thus stated :—* At the portage or car- 
rying place of Martres, on Rose Lake, the water is only three or four feet deep, 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 








and the bottom is maddy. TI have often plunged into it a pole twelve feet long: 
vith as much ease as if I merely plunged it into the water. Nevertheless, this 
mud bas a sort of magical effect upon the boats, which is such that the paddles 
can with difficulty urge themon This effect is not perceptible on the south 
side of the lake, where the water is deep, but is more and more sensible as you 
approach the opposite shore, I have been assured that loaded boats have often 
been in danger of sinking, and could only be extracted by being towed by lighter 
boats. As for myself, I have never been in danger of foundering, but I have 
several times bad great difficulty in passing this spot with six stout rowers, 
whose utmost efforts could scarcely overcome the attraction of the mud. A 
similar phenomenon is observed on the Lake Saginaga, whose bottom attracts 
the boa’s with such force, that it is only with the greatest difficulty that a loaded 
boat can be made to advance : fortunately the spot is only about 400 yards 
over.’ This statement has received covfirmation from the experience or Capt. 
Back during the recent Arctic land expedition. Apart of Lake Huron like- 
wise, in the same district, appears to bé the centre of a remarkable electrical 
attraction. There is a bay in the ‘lake, over which the atmosphere is constant- 
ly highly charged with electricity, and it has been affirmed that no person has 
ever traversed it without hearing peals of thunder.— The Gallery of Nature. 

HicHLanDeRs’ Respect ror TuHerr Cuier.—Throvghout the whole of the 
vobappy contest Lochiel ‘distinguished himself by his clemency, gallantry, and 
good faith. An incident which happened after the battle of Falkirk, shows 
the respect paid to the-head of theclan. While Charles Edward was standing 
a! an open window at his-house in Falkirk, reading a list of prigoners just pre- 
sented by Lord Kilmarnock, a soldier in the uniform of one of King George’s 
regiments made his appearance in the streetsbelow. He was armed with a 
musket and a bayonet, and wore a black cockade in his hat, as it appeared, by 
way of defiance. Upon perceiving this, Charles directed the attention of Lord 
Kilmarnock, who was standing near him to the soldier. Lord Kilmarnock ran 
down stairs immediately, went up to the soldier, struck the hat off his head, 
and set his foot on the biack cockade At that instant a highlander came 
running across the street, and laid hands on Lord Kilmarnock, and pushed him 
back. Lord Kilmarnock pulled out a pistol, and presented it at the 
Highlander’s head the Highlander drew out his dirk and pointed it 
at Lord Kilmaraock’s heart. After remaining inthis position a few se- 
conds they were -soparated: the man with the dirk took up the hat 
sod put it on the bead of the soldier, who, was marched off in triumph 
oy the Highlanders ‘This little scene was explained to some of the by- 
standers thus: the man in the king’s uniform was a Cameron, who, 
ifter the defeat of the Government army had joined his clan. He was receiv- 
ed with joy by the Camerons. who permitted him to wear his uniform until 
others could be procured. The Highlander who pointed the dirk at Lord Kil- 
marnock’s breast was the soldier's brother; the crowd who surrounded him 
were his kinsmen of the clan. No one, it was their opinion, ‘* could take that 
cockade out of the soldier's cap, except Lochiel himself."—Mrs. Thomson's 
Memoirs of the Javolites. 

1 Swimming Feat. —The Sandwich Island Friend of October Ist gives 
, remarkable account of a swim lately effected in those waters. It runs 
inus: 


On the 25th of September Stephen Dresser, who belongs to Portland, 


Maine, was taken on board the whale ship New Bedford, in the harbor of 


fonolulu, He reports that on the evening of the 28th he jumped overboard 

m the ** Londen Packet,” having taken from the captain’s boat his life 
preserver. On Saturday morning he could just discern the loom of the 
mountainsof Oahu. After swimming all day, at the firing of the 9 o’clock 
ran he was abreast of the two men of war in the outer harbor—after getting 
upon the reef he tried to walk, but the surf and waves dashed him along, 
and at the time of being picked up was nearly insensible—having been in 
the water thirty or more hours! He reports that he left ihe London Pack- 

et on account of ill usage, and that the crew were disorderly. 

A candidate for the office of Coroner, in Madison Parish, La., after stating 
that it is unnecessary to recount his war deeds and hair breadth escapes, 
concludes with the following as his qualifications and claims to the support 
of the people: 

‘« Aside, fellow-citizens, from war's barbaric deeds, I can make good my 
usefulness in the cabinet—am some in a bear fight—can drink bald-face 
whiskey, aud out dance any nigger in the parish, WarreN WHEELER. 

The Fur Trade.—We are indebted to our faithfnl correspondent, Mr. 
A. C. Burgess, for the latest news of the state of the fur market of Baldwin 
county, Ala. We hasten to spread the important intelligence before our 
readers: 

Mobile, Jan. 25, 1S46. 

Gentlemen—Desirous to furnish you with the latest commercial intelli- 

.ce for your valuable journa,l| I now beg to wait on you with the latest 
accounts from Baldwin county [I would merely mention, though, a matter 

ol slight importance, that the mail failed to-day east of Stockton]. In that 
tiarket there was no material change to notice, but at Blakely great excite- 
ment prevailed, The stock of Gophers was much reduced—owing, no doubt, 

) continued cold weather—and up to the latest moment we could hear of 
no transactions; I should imagine they were still creeping up. Squirrels 
have likewise gone up, and we do not look for them to come down unless 
forced into it by seekers. The Wild Turkey market was rather shy, but 
holders are in high feather. In Peltries nothing was doing, as the possess- 
ors appear to prefer holding their stocks during the cold weather. 

Picayune. 

1 Match for ‘* Haines ”—A good anecdote is told of a man named Bent- 
iy, a most confirmed drinker, who would never drink with a friend or in 
public, and always bitterly denied, when a little to steep, ever tasting liquor! 


- One day some bad witnesses had concealed themselves in his room, and when 
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the liquor was running down his throat, seized him with his arm crooked 
and his mouth open, and holding him fast, asked him with an air of triumph, 
* Ah, Bently, have we caught you at last? yon never drink, ha!” Now, 
cone would have supposed that Bently would have acknowledged the corn. 
Not he !—with the most grave and inexpressible face, he calmly and ina 
dignified manner said, ‘Gentlemen my name is not Bently !” 

Jin Obliging Room-mate.—An anecdote has recently been related to us 
f the celebrated Vincent De Camp, well known throughout the South- 


west as the most polite man ot the day and a very correct actor. On one 


occasion he had been driving hard from morning till night over the rough 


ads in the neighborhood ut Columbia, S. C., and alighted at the only com- 
rlable inn in the place, very hungry and tired. Sticking his eye-glass to 
s eye, he demanded a hot ro:st fowl, some good brandy, and a comtorta- 
Che landlord was exceedingly sorry, but he could 


( 


le room for the night. 


not give him acomforta»le room; the only place he could sleep would be 


in a double-bedded room with another genileman. ‘‘ Very Well,” said D. 
Let's have the best you've got.” After discussing his supper he turned 
, and was soon sound asleep. His slumbers were doomed to be of short 
ition, however, for before long he was awakened by cries of ** Sir! sir! 

’ from the other bed. 


God bless my soul ° cried D, thrusting his glass up to his eye and 


e.deavoriag to peer tar ogh the dark ; ** what’s the matter, my dear fellow ? 


1ouse on fire or are there bugs in your bed ?” 

‘- Neither, sir; but, «iv God, sir, you snore so terribly that I can’t sleep, 
sir—it’s terrific, sir.” 

“God bless my soui.” replied D., very much shocked, “ that ever I 
sould be so rude as ‘» snerein a gentleman’s presence! I really ask 
your pardon, sir, and bes you'll overlook it; it wasn’t intentional, I assure 
you, 

(he apology was ac:epted, a ‘* good night ” was exchanged, and both 
parues wentto sleep ag.ia, Soon, however, a rumbling sound was heard 
1 i growing louder and louder, until at last it resem- 
bled tueatrieal thunder [ue other lodger, driven almost to madness, start- 
é€d up and exclaimed, 

‘By gracious ! this ix too much—I can’t stand it. Sir! sir! Wake up,sir !” 
‘God bless my soul! What’s the matter now?” cried D., starting up in 
tie bed; ** you seem to be very restless sir.” 

‘Restless, sir? I boiieve you,” said the disturbed one, ‘‘ you’ve been 
Sor! ig again, sir, and | cannot get to sleep.” 

‘ You don’t say so!” said D., ‘have I been repeating my rudeness to 
you, sir’ [| am really extremely sorry, my dear sir, but I was really 

Good night—-very sorry ;” and off he went again, and began 
‘ing as loudly as ever, and he was again awakened by his room-mate’s 
CoMmptariits, 
 “ Saoriug again, have I, sir? said D., “ well, the fact is, I have had a 
nard day's journey and eaten a hearty supper, and if I snore I can’tjhelp it. 
‘ 4aVe apologized twiee, and that is sufficient. I am now about to go to 
S-ccp again, but allow me to inform you, sir, that if you wake me up again, 
“rors or not snoring, VL just get up and give you the d—dest thrashing 
‘at you ever had in the whole course of your life! Good night sir.” His 
“29ers Were undisturbed. Pieayene. 
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af From the Podunk Correspondeace of the Buffalo Daily Pilot. 

_ ‘here goes our judge, and every one has a kindly word, or welcome 

ate ‘ur him who dispenses justice with an impartial hand. He studied 

es Was passed in Ohio; and they say, being then a diffident youth, he was 

the 2, U22led by the questions of the examining committee. He felt like 
~ ‘ast remains of a rainy week, until one of the three, with solemn phiz, 

Propounded the following : 

mend +, 12a» what beverage, and in what quantities would you recom- 


agtet the consideration of an examining committee, in the month of 
5 : 





Here was a dilemma, but our student took it boldly by the horn, and an- 
swered—* A dozen of Cozzens’ best champagne, well iced.” In five min- 
utes, he was dubbed attorney at law, and in five more the four limbs were 
practising at the bar. 

Soon after this, Judge B made his first appearance before a jury. 
His friends were gathered to listen to his maiden speech, and if necessary, 
to cheer him on. He began with trepidation, for he felt the peculiarity of 
his situation, and the necessity of making a hit in his first effort. As he 
proceeded in his argument, he warmed into eloquence, and soaring into 
flights of fancy, flattered himself that he was overwhelming the jury with 
glowing elocution and telling arguments, that must be resistless. At length 
he paused to give weight to the last period he had so gloriously rounded, 
and amid the silence which pervaded the court room, were heard the tap- 
ping of the sheriff’s hammer, followed by the sonorous tones of his voice, 
crying, ‘‘For shame, gentlemen of the jury, wake up, wake up, and attend 
to the arguments of counsel!” Three steps, or rather leaps, placed the 
court room door behind him,”and the western way-bill for the next day 
showed that John B——, Esq., had departed for Pedunk. 

That young man just passing my window, is George J—— the pride ot 
the Podunk bar—the pattern with the old, and the one thing desirable with 
the young ladies of our town. He can treat of Coke, or sing the ‘ Blue 
tail fly” with equal excellence : and when he dances, those around, chain- 
ed to the spot, stand motionless, while the admiring master forgets to draw 
pany across the feline strings. Some of the envious ones tell this story 
of him. 

About five years since, Podunk was visited by something new—a barrel 
of oysters in the shell. Of course, so novel a ching could not be long un- 
known ; it was whispered about, and great was the excitement consequent 
thereon. Our friend George, anxious to distinguish himself among the 
young men, and ever ready to cater for the tastes of his friends, gave them 
due notice that in the evening a real oyster supper would be served up in 
his apartments. Every one felt flattered by his invitation, and at the ap- 
pointed time his rooms were filled with friends, anxiously waiting the hour 
when supper should be served. Many a palate was on the qui vive for the 
anticipated feast, and many were the compliments our host received for his 
liberality. At length supper was announced, and arush made for the ta- 
ble. A flavor was rising from the savory stew, which the green hands 
snuffed with an air of delight, and the knowing ones first with wonder and 
then with a sort of dubious suspicion. However, it was an entertainment 
new in Podunk, and no one would be first to question the genuineness of 
the flavor. Those who had been “raised” in the vicinity of oyster beds, 
‘touched lightly, or tasted not”—a few who in other days had swallowed 
Shrewsburys, thought that oysters had changed since their young days, and 
reasoning thus, ate on ; while the unfledged and unsophisticated sucked in 
and stowed away the fat strangers from the deep with great gusto. Every- 
thing must have an end—the bottom of the tureen appeared, the last oyster 
was discussed, and the feast of fat things was over. 

With an air Pickwickian, at once benignant and pompous, the host arose, 
and after a solemn pause, said: ‘* Boys, I got them oysters for a shilling a 
dozen—them was good oysters—I selected ’em myself. They tried to give 
me some of the close-mouthed fellers, but they couldn’t fool me; every one 
I picked out was a fat one, and had his mouth wide open!” A _ general 
!” evinced that the dowbtful odor was explained, and I opine that oys- 





« ‘ 
pah! ; 
ters were not the only things that had their mouths wide open that night. 





OXFORD PARODIES. 
BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘‘ HINTS TO FRESHMEN,” &c, 
Arr—** She wore c wreath of roses.” 
He wore grey worsted stockings that term when first we met, 
His trousers had no straps—his high-lows had no jet; 
His look it had the greenness, his voice the sleepy tone— 
The tokens of a raw young man who'd lately left his home. 
I saw him but amoment, yet methinks I see him now 
With his cap the wrong end foremost upon his freshman’s brow. 


A pink and snowy buckskins, when next we met, he wore, 
The expression of his banker was more thoughtful than before ; 
And riding by his side was one who strove, and not in vain, 
To borrow five-and-twenty pounds he ne’er might see again: 
I saw him lend the money ; and methinks I see him now 
With his hunting-cap of velvet upon his sportsman’s brow. 


And once again I see that brow: no sporting cap is there: 

An article at four-and-nine sits on his untrimmed hair; 

I see him playing racquets in the F'leet,* yet even now 

Methinks I see my freshmau with verdure on his brow. 

The face is somewhat dirty, yet methinks I see it now, 

With a cap the wrong end foremost upon the freshman’s brow. 
London (New) Sporting Mag. for Jan, 1846. 

* This song was written before ‘“‘ The Fleet” was abolished. 








ENGLISH CELEBRITIES IN SOCIETY. 

A London correspondent of the Boston Atlas, speaking of a recent the- 
atrical performance for a benevolent object, inwhich Dickens, Jerrold, and 
other writers of celebrity, sustained parts, thus describes some of the prom- 
inent persons of the crowded audience which was present : 

Prince Albert and his suit occupy, of course, prominent positions. The 
Prince, I may say, for the benefit of those who may be curious in such 
matters, is considered generally to be a handsome young man. His figure 
is, I think one of the finest I ever saw, but his features want more expres- 
sion to please me. His hair is very light—his face pale and somewhat 
sickly-looking, and his eyes are of a light blue tint. The mouth indicates 
sweetness of disposition, and the upper lip is decked with a very light 
moustache. None of the pictures of him which I have yet seen give a 
true idea of him, and I do not know that J have helped to mend the 
matter. 

That good-natured looking gentleman, with the blue coat, decorated with 
a star on his breast, is tree Duke of Camoridge-—and near him, also wearing 
a star, is a tall thin youth—Prince George, of Cambridge. The Duke looks 
like what he is—a lover of the good things of this world. He is the cel- 
ebrated ‘* dining-out Duke,’ who must be familiar to all the readers of 
** Punch.’ Like Prince Albert, he shows that the harmless merriment of 
our facetious friend has not raised his bile, for his face is radiant with good 
humor. and—good living. The Prince, his son, was once talked of as the 
future husband of the Queen, but his Royal Highness was sent out of the 
way, to prevent his falling in love with his cousin, which at one time he 
exhibited very significant symptoms of doing. 

There is the late Premier, whose name, in connection with Mrs. Norton, 
occasioned, afew years ago, such a sensation in the fashionable world. He 
is evidently going down the vale of years, but is stilla handsome man. He 
Was married many years since, I believe, to Lady Caroline Lamb, the ‘* Ian- 
the” of Lord Byron—but the match was not a happy one. Near him is the 
Honorable James McDonald 

Gracefully wrapped in voluminous folds of cloth of India manufacture, 
sits in afront box, His Highness DwARKANAUTH TAGORE, of whom, in 
my last despatches, I sent the Atlas some account. His swarthy, intellec- 
tual features, and dark flashing eyes, form a striking contrast with the light 
dresses and calmer optics of the fashionables by whom he is surrounded. 
Vhe Baboo seems to be quite a lion, and many arich and noble fair one in 
the Theatre is gracefully enveloped in one of the cashmeres, a splendid 
supply of which the Indian Mil/ionare brought with him to England as 
presents. Rich as are most of the individuals present, so immensely weal- 
thy is Dwarkanauth, that he could almost buy them up, if they were put 
into one lot for sale. His son, bright eyed and intelligent, sits near him, 
quite the pet of a bevy of beauties. 

Do you see that lady in a side box, who is dressed, perhaps, in a plainer 
style than any one else inthe house? Her face wears a very sweet expres- 
sion, and seems so familiar, that, immediately on glancing at it, we invol- 
untarily ask ourselves where could we have seen it before?) What anoble 
forehead she has—how much expression is there in that finely curved lip! 
It is the Dowager Countess of Essex—her lord, the late Earl, having, a year 
or two since, paid the debt of nature. The Countess of Essex’s history ts 
in itself a romance of real life. An old friend of mine tells me that he re- 
members seeing her a dirty, shoeless, and stockingless girl, nursing a child, 
at the door ofa house in one of the obscurest lanes in Bristol. She was, 
in fact, a drabbish maid of all work. But even then she was distinguished 
by her sweet voice ; and one day, asshe was singing to the child she ’ ten- 
ded in the dingy alley, a gentleman, who casually passed by, was struck by 
the rich melody of her tones, and took it into his head to remove her from 
her obscure situation, educate her, and have her taught the rudiments of 
the vocal art. ss 

The pupil well rewarded the benevolent gentle man’s exertions ; for ere 
many years had passed away, the name of Miss Stephens was well known 
all over the musical world. The Kitty Stephens of the dirty alley in Bris- 
tol, soon became the fascinating songstress of the metropolis, and stood, con- 
fessedly, without a rival. Her character was excellent—and amid a thou- 
sand temptations, she preserved her purity of mind and manners. The late 
Earl of Essex, on the death of his first wife—a dissipated, heartless votary 
of Fashion—sought her hand ; and a coronet sparkled on the brow of Kitty 
Stephens. Into her new station, if she did not take to it connections which 
increased its influence, she carried virtues which adorned her position. 
The most rigid investigations, and the most envious attempts to defame 
her, could not finda speck on her character. Not long ago she became, 
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by the death of Lord Essex, a dowager. Now, as one of the nobility of 
Great Britain, she sits, thinking little, it may b+, of the time when she s 
to the child, as bonnetless and shoeless, she paced the city thoroughfare. 


, MORAL AND PHYSICAL COURAGE. 

Courage is properly considered the first essential quality to form the soldier. 
Abstractedly, the principle is correct; but he who would aspire to military 
success on this dependence, will find himself miserably disappointed. Coura 
is moral and physical. {n war, the latter may, on rare occasions, “ few and 
between,”’ be turned to account. While on service, eternal opportunities opem 
to him who is possessor of the foriner,—a road to honour and distinction. I 
know not a physical quality which is exhibited under more different phases. 
Like human temper, its varieties are innumerable. 4 man whose boiling cou- 
rage leads him to volunteer himself enfant perdu of a forlorn hope, sinks under 
the fatigue and privations of a few forced marches ; while the impassive deter- 
mination of another, who wanted nerve or ambition to head a letbal struggle in 
the breach, calmly works himself through difficulties, and by the union ot head 
and heart, establishes a marked superiority over the reckless adventurer, who 
would boldly ‘‘ stake his life upon the cast,” and with unshaken determination . 
to follow out the poet’s words, “stand the hazard of the die.”’ The hair-brained 
courage of our own countrymen is proverbial. [t is, when irregular, merely 
an idle exhibition of reckless daring; when systematised, the dangerous pro- 
perty that renders the Irish soldier irresistible. I have, in a southern fair, 
driven hundreds, in a faction fight, before me with a handful of dragoons ; and 
yet these very men recruited the ranks of a native regiment a few months after- 
wards, which, bayonet to bayonet, scattered lixe sheep Napoleon’s middle 
guard at Fuentos d’Onore. To point out the varieties of personal courage 
would be endless By its brilliant display Murat won a splendid reputation ; 
while by a different exhibition Ney attained, even among that matchless group 
of soldiers, the marshals of Napoleon, the proud soubriguet of bravedes braves 
and won a well earned immortality. And yet the difference of these splendid 
soldiers, in their respective claims to military superiority, was remarkable. 
Murat, with glorious audacity at the head of his nuble cavalry, conspicuous by 
his white-plumed cap, and found everywhere where the contest was the hottest, 
won even from his wild opponents (the Cossack guard,) their boundless admi- 
ration; while Ney, in rain and defeat was greatest ; as, half-buried in a snow 
wreath, be examined his maps, and calmly, when all beside despaired, pricked 
the route out that saved to France the debris of her magnificent army. To 
which of these unequal'ed soldiers should the palm of moral courage be award, 
ed? To him of Moskwa indubitably.—Hints to a Soldier in Service. 

THE MONKEYS CF TRITCHINOPOLY. 

Upon the rock of Tri:chinopoly, which is situated in the Fort St. George ter- 
ritory, in the East Indies, are to be observed twu distinct colonies of monkeys, 
which have affected that saxose eminence from time 1mmemorial ; and so jeal- 
ous is each of its territorial possession, that should a subject of the one colony 
overstep the boundary line which separates the two estates, and which appears 
to be thoroughly well understood by both parties, the trespasser is imme: iately 
visited with summary and severe punishment by the colonists who may be 
aggressed. These monkeys are proverbially mischievous, and will obtrude 
themselves into dwelling houses, and are not, when a strong party descends 
from the rock upon a marauding excursion, to be intimidated by common 
throats. A gentleman in the civil service, who for some years occupied a 
bungalow on the banks of the Caveri, which river laves the base of the rock 
of Tritchinupoly, bestowed much attention upon the habi's and manners of this 
simian binarchy. He discovered that there was a regent monkey in each co- 
lony, who appeased to rule absolutely in each, and who was acknowledged by 
the other members of this commonweaith as supreme in all matters relating to 
the general independence and welfare of the society. One monkey in particu- 
lar he had recognised as an Arch Thalaba, whom, by way of contradistinguish- 
ing him from the rest of his tribe, he appelled “ Cutlip.” from the circum tance 
of the latter having, in a desperate encounter with another rival chief, sus+ 
tained a deep gash in bis masticating machinery, the broad cicatrix of which 
tended greatly todisfigure the facial outlines of the wounded combatant Now 
Cutlip would most unhesitatingly lay hold of and carry off anything portable 
he could place his paws upon, for it mattered not what came in his way. At 
times he would decamp with the servants’ turbans, and ascending the rock with 
them, would amuse himse!f for an hour together, by industrivusly picking out 
all the folding stitches, and, afterwards, by rending the frail cephalic furniture 
into ribbons, whilst the owners had the mortification to look on, and behold, 
with deep vexation, the acts of the spoliator, unable to rescue their property, 
or punish the offender. Cutlip, upon one occasion, whilst the gentleman above 
adverted tu was sitting to his breakfast, boldly entered the apartment with 
two other monkeys, and, as there was a large looking-g!ass, which stood op- 
posite the gentleman’s seat, he could see all that was going on behind him. 
Cutlip, in this instance, made himself the possessor of a richly-chased 
gold family snuff box, which lay on the table, and was smuggling it away, 
when he was pursued by the gentleman (knife in hand), into a small court yard, 
and in his attempt to ascend a high wall to effect his escape, he dropped the 
golden prize. General Cutlip became ultimately so intolerably mischievous, 
that the gentleman was bent upon out generalizing him, and in order to accom- 
plish this object he baited a steel-toothed rat-trap with the fruit of the plan- 
tain, and tied the tail of the trapto the leg of the table from which the snuff 
box had been previously purloined. It had not been set half an hour, before a 
rapid succession of the most piercing shrieks aroused the domestics of the es- 
tablishment, who, upon hastening into the parlour to ascertain the cause, to 
their astonishment beheld Cutlip’s unlucky paw fast gripped inthe iron jaws 
of the rat-trap. He fought hard to get away, and menaced, and grinned and 
made wry faces, but it was alltono purpose. After considerable resistance, 
and after much loud screeching, he was eventually safely secured ; his paw 
redeemed from purgatory, and he was doomed for the rest of his life to remain 
a close prisoner in chains. He survived two years from the date of his captivi- 
ty, and ultimately became a great favourite among the servants of the house- 
hold. 














DUELLING. 

The Association for the Discouragement of Duelling, now numbers upwards 
of five hundred members, all of whom, in becoming such, have virtually de- 
clared that they will abstain from duelling. Amongst them are, the Duke of 
Manchester, Lords Westminster, Eldon, Effingham, Burlington, Robert Gros- 





venor, Teignmouth, Glenelg, Stourton, Arundel and Surrey, Ebrington, San- 
don, Ashley, and Morpeth; Sir Robert Inglis, Sir Toomas Acland, Sir Thomas 
Baring, Sir Harry Verner, Sir Launcelot Shadwell, Mr. William Cowper, M, 
P., Mr. Childers, M. P., Mr. Pusey, M. P., and Colonel Verner, M P. Not 
less than 280 of the members are officers of the army and navy, including 
seventeen admirals and twenty general officers The report of this society 
for the past year furnishes some teresting particulars of the operation m the 
navy of the new articles of war against duelling, of the success of which many 
entertained no sanguine expectations. It relates the proceedings of two aval 
court-martials held within the present year, by one of which a lieutenant was 
dismissed from lis ship for endeavouring to provoke a gentleman on board not 
an officer of the navy, to a duel; and by the other of which three officers, the 
two principals and a second in a duel, were dismissed trom their ship, and di- 
rected to be placed at the bottom of the lists of officers of their respective 
ranks. But the most interesting and usefui example of the working of the 
new regulations is an instance of arbitration by a court of inquiry, under the 
third of the new articles, which expresses her majesty’s approbation of the 
conduct of officers who submit matters in dispute between them to be dealt 
with by their commanding officers. ‘There needs no excuse for giving further 
circulation to the names of two officers who have acted in the wise, man!v, and 
truly honourable manner described in the following extract :—* In the course 
of last year, while the experimental squadron of brigs was cruising, Captain 
Matson wrote a letter to the builder of his vessel the Daring, contaming an 
account of her performance, and of her superiority over some of her competi- 
tors, and also some statements disparaging the Osprey. The shipbuilder elated 
with the contents of this letter, published it in a Portsmouth newspaper, without 
asking Captain Matson’s consent. The commander of the Osprey, Captain 
Patten, irritated at the publication of these criticisms. began an angry corres- 
pondence with Captain Matson, and after several unpleasant letters had passed 
between them, sent one containing a direct insult. Captain Matson under these 
trving circumstances, did not forget his duty as a Christian and an officer, even 
in the anxiety which so high minded a man would naturally feel to keep his 
honour free from all reproach. After consulting with some friends, he obeyed 
‘o the le:ter the instructions of the admiralty ; he wrote to the admira of the 
station demanding a court of inquiry to decide upon the dispute which had so 
unfortunately arisen between himself and his brothe, officer. The Board of 
Admiralty immediately appointed a court of inquiry to sit at Devonport. It 
consisted of Captain Hope, of the Firebrand ; Captain Maunet, of the Aci@on; 
and Captain Wilford, of the San Josef The court required the prodectt 0 of 
the correspondence, and examired into al! the circumstances connected with it, 
and then made an award, declaring the terms in which each of the parties should 
apologise for the offence they had severally given to the other. In peat 
to that award they each signed a paper addressed to the president ; one admit- 
ting his regret that he should have originated any siatement calculated ‘° give 
pain to a brother officer on a subject so open to difference of anion as roa 
ing qualities of different vessels ; the other avowing his regret that he shou 

have allowed the warmth of his feelings to lead him to the use of enpeeene 
which, on mature consideration, he perceived, had exceeded the amount i 
provocation. ‘The court added an assurance that the course it enjoined wou 





leave the honour of both parties unsullied and unaspersed.” 
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RECOLLECTIONS OF “ A GRIFF :” 
RES OF AN 
A DAGUERREOTYPE OF SCENES, SPORTS, AND reeuipicnrtatines 
INCIPIENT SPORTSMAN IN THE “LAND OF NIGGERS.” 





BY J. W. GRYLLS. 





Resumed from the “ Spirit of the Times“ of Jan. 10, page 545, 


at Government House—Tattersall’s at Calcutta—The last of 
the ‘‘ Hunter.” 
we know but few trials here below that require for 
hare of moral 7 — sees wn: com- 
positi han the operation to which he subjects himself—or ra- 
— mer macnn: of his life in India, as soon as the reveillée 
gives notice of daylight—viz., that of deluging a body, whose thermometer 
most probably stands at ‘‘ fever heat,” with an unlimited quantity of cold 
water. It would be a vastly different matter, if, like a man being hanged, 
it was butone plunge and all is over; but to keep continually lifting 
above one’s head, and then capsizing over one’s own self chatty after chatty 
(huge round earthenware pitchers) of cold water, needs all the desperation 
of a felo-de-se. But let us drop the subject ; for even now, seated by the 
side of a blazing crackling Christmas fire, it makes us shiver and shake at 
the bare idea! Pope must have had something of the sort in his mind’s 
eye when he wrote the lines— * i% nex! 
«‘ Trembling, hoping, ling’ring, sighing— 
Oh! the pain—the bliss—of dying !” 
t our present purpose, we dare say we may be pardoned for 


Ouaprer I.—A Spread 


For our own parts, 
the moment a greater s 


which to sui 
parodying into / au Seca 
Trembling—ling’ring—shiv’ring—stripping— 
Oh! the pain—the bliss—of ‘ dipping !” 

‘« Parade, Saib !—parade, Saib! Saib, parade!” were the first sounds that 
saluted our ears one fine morning as they issued from the lungs of our 
“ bearer,” who, to judge from his attitude and the monotony of his pronun- 
ciation, had been repeating the same words in a futile endeavour to awaken 
us for the previous twenty minutes at least ; and when at last we condes- 
cended to open our eyes, they fell on the inviting sight of the “ chatties” 
of water aforesaid, whilst close to us, and apparently reaching over our 
couch, we observed to our horror another Nigger in a very white dress with 
a drawn razor in his hand, only waiting for the moment when we returned 
to consciousness to......shave us !—aye, shave us, with no more hair on 
our face than that sported by a garden caterpillar! Of course we took this 
ag a personal insult ; and having first launched the bootjack (the nearest 
article) atthe Nigger’s head, we followed it up by jumping out of bed and 
kicking the offender ovt of the room; after which feat we abandoned our- 
selves to the hands of our “ bearer” to be dressed. 

Dressing over—immersion over—goose-step over—and breakfast over— 
the succeeding quiet hour dedicated to the Manilla cheroot brought to our 
recollection the ‘letters of recommendation” (‘‘tickets for soup” as they 
are termed in India, from the fact that they invariably insure the bearer a 
dinner, after which it is ten to one he is heard of no more) kindly given to 
us before leaving England, one or two of which were for the Governor 
General ; so having ‘ roused out” our “‘full-dress toggery” for the first time, 
we commenced making a mummy of ourself therein, with the thermome- 
ter at 100 in the shade, and our trousers getting as thoroughly soaked 
with perspiration about the locality of the preponderating feature of our 
carcass, as if they had undergone the process of ablution at the same time 


as ourself. 


Our toilet-—no very simple one—at last completed, we began to expe- 


rience the extreme difficulty of moving head, arms, or legs, and, being of 
a philosophizing turn, we began also to speculate as to how on earth we 
should manage to fight in it, if a general order one fine morning ordered us 


to be pugnacious! Atthe time we certainly coincided with the opinion of 


the Lifeguardsman, who, when asked by the Prince of Wales, then about 
to change the uniform of the Regiment, and anxious to censult the tastes 
of the men as well the officers in his selection what sort of a dress he should 
choose, supposing fhe was going into the field of Waterloo again the day af- 
ter ? replied with the greatest sang froid, ‘*‘ Why, please your Royal High- 
ness, I should prefer the shirt sleeves.” 

. We did manage at last, however, by catching a firm grip of the balusters 
—for as to seeing our feet we might just as easily have seen the Antipodes 
—to reach the bottom of the Barrack steps, where, scrambling into a sort 
of hearse unshipped from its wheels, carried on the shoulders of four Nig- 
gers, and dignified with the title of palankeen, we bowled off amid the 
groans and cries of the men that carried it, who labored under us as if they 
were carrying a full-grown elephant. Being possessed with a green and 
feeling heart, and imagining that they were really fainting beneath our 
** hundred weight” of humanity, and not having lived long enough amongst 
them to know the habits and customs of these amiable Heathens, we mer- 
cifully, to their utter astonishment, got out and walked as soon as we had 
cleared the walls of the Fort, and had positively proceeded about half-a- 
mile on foot, when, finding that fhe groan—groan—groan—still went on 
as usual, and being in a continual state of dripping like a Niobe, we again 
summoned up hard-heartedness enough to re-enter our locometive den, 
which soon deposited us at the door of Government house. Here we left 
the letters, together with our “ pasteboard,” and with a mind considerably 
tranquillized, we returned to Barracks, and beer. 

_ The consequence of all this unpleasantness was the arrival on the foilow- 
ing morning of a note containing an invitation from the Governor to dinner. 
{t was to be a “ burrah-khanah”—a “ big-wig” dinner !—nothing to be 
visible beneath the rank of Captain ; so we were like to be placedin a 
similar position to that of a parish clerk at a feast of Houris ! 

The morrow arrived, and so did the dinner, at which, after having receiv- 
ed a most cordial welcome, we were handed over to the protection of the 
Aidecamp and nephew of our host (than whom a more splendid specimen 
of the British soldier was never seen.) Our “‘chaperon” too was a “ regte- 
‘ar brick.” It was a queer thing to hear people, even at Government 
House, continually asking each other, as well as the Ladies, to allow them 
the pleasure of beer—beer—everlasting beer ! and some of the “fairy 
forms,” to do them justice, ‘ polished off ” their glasses of malt as readily 
and incommodiously as our corpulent Friend ‘* Master Frank,” of the 
‘* Quicksilver ;” after which, every moment they would *‘ mop” their per- 
spiration-reeking visages with a wilderness of Bandannas ! 
soon as the sweets appeared, Supreme Court Judges began to draw in, with 
a horrid gurgling sound, and then puff out the smoke of their hookahs 
into the eyes and sensibilities of Generals’ Dames, Magistrates Ladies, and 
the blooming and budding “ fifteen-year-olds,” who really stood it like tar- 
barrels. It was a horrid concern altogether, although the dinner was first- 
rate; so, when the Ladies had retired, we were glad enough to “‘bring up 
alongside of one of our Captains, where having mounted a sentry on each 
side of us, consisting of a bottle of champagne and a bottle of ““La Rose, 
we resigned ourself composedly to our fate till etiquette would allow us to 
run away, and seek the more congenial society of Joe and his fidus Achates, 
the everlasting half-gallon, at the Barracks. eal 

On retiring to the drawing-room we found everything in readiness for a 
“hop,” whilst in an adjoining room was laid out a table covered with every- 
thing most conductive to an East Indian’s enjoyment—plates of chilies— 
bottles of double-concen rated essence of kyan—and oceans of ‘** punch a 
la Romaine—better known in India by the familiar term of ** Roman 
punch !” 

Strange! thought we; and, after a few glasses of the beverage, our very 
thoughts became poetical— 

Strange! that where all is scorch’d beside, 
And Phebus revels in his pride, 

That man incessantly should fill his 
Interior self with ** bird’s-eye chilies!” 

*« ve got a partner for you,” interrupted our further poetic ramblings; 
and we were soon—what between atmospheric heat and the caloric inten- 
sity of our exertions—dissolving away by half pints in the hour inthe la- 
byrinth of the * Lancers.” 

Gladly did we seize the moment, when we were relieved from our partner 
by some old fellow of 50 years service, to rush from the room in hopes of 
getting a mouthful of fresh air in the court outside. 

Uniuckily, like all people ina hurry, we took a wrong vassage ; how- 
ever, it appeared to lead into the open air, and that was all we wanted; 
when just as we reached the door, who should we perceive, in the darkness 
visiole, but a strong resemblance to our own Captain, who was a guest like- 
wise. 

** rfalloo, Tom! where are you off to? Doesn’t the old boy give splendid 
feed—eh ?” 

‘“* Are you going home ?” was the only reply vouchsafed. 

‘“* Home ! we should think not !—catch us leaving that *‘ Roman punch’ 
for the next five hours at least! Only just going outside to smoke a weed 
—will you come? 

We heard no answer—for at that moment a side-door opened, and from 
the interior of the room fell a light on the countenance of the person we 
were addressing —Powers of Necromancy !—1r was THE GovERNOR GENE- 
RAL HIMSELF ! 

We heard no answer—forin another moment we had vanished through 
the door like a Harlequin, and were spinning away ina race against time in 
no very particular direction. 

Slackening our pace at last, we found ourselves in Chowringhee, and per- 


Then again, as | : : 
> with | are chiefly confined to two—viz., December aud January—we had no idea 


' 
' 


| 


ceiving, by the light of a street lamp opposite, a board fastened up to a 
magnificent looking palace of a house, imparting the interesting intelligence 
that Doctor Dash, the Abernethy of Calcutta, had that day removed to No. 
11, the Imp of Mischief instantaneously took possession of our faculties, 
and drawing out a penknife we very beautifully erased one of the stokes of 
the 11, leaving it 1! 

Now there would appear nothing particularly clever in all this to an un- 
enlightened understanding, but No | Chowringhee is as well known in Cal- 
cutta—aye better—than St. Paul’s in London. It is a fine spacious build- 
ing belonging to Her Majesty, but set apart for the especial use of such 
Niggers as are naturally or artificially gifted with an indistinct or erroneous 
idea of the principle of mewm and tuum, as well as for such gentlemen as 
admire and act up to the doctrine of Ancient Pistol, in ‘base is the slave 
that pays.” In short, it is the Bridewell—only we don’t know it by that 
name in India, We don’t patronize such vulgar terms as being ‘‘quodded ” 
—*“‘ grabbed ”—* sent to limbo ”—*‘ caged,” &c. No! No! if we happen 
to have a friend in a scrape, he is always at Vo. 1 Chowringhee ! and as 
Chowringhee is to Calcutta what Park Lane is to London, there is a decided 
air of respectability about the whole concern. Whether Doctor Dash coin- 
cided in our opinion we will leave the Reader to judge, merely informing 
him that the first thing that met our eyes next morning was a handbill bear- 
ing the following words :— 

** 200 RUPEES REWARD. 

** Whoever wiil give such information to Dr. Dash as will lead to the 
conviction of the evil-disposed person who,” &c. &c. And this was printed 
in four different languages. —Could any one have seen us? 

Our apprehension on this point, however, soon gave way to a greater de- 
gree of terror as we began to reflect on our rencontre with the Governor- 
General the night before. He must have known us, or, if he did not, there 
was our forage cap left behind us as a damning proof of our guilt, with 
_ aay the number of the Regiment upon it, but surmounted with a 

ugle ! 

If any one had then come and offered us leave to sell out of the army at 
the moment, and thus escape the consequences, we would have jumped at 
the proposal, and hailed him as our best friend and deliverer ; but nobody 
would come, and nothing short of ignominious ‘‘dismissal from the service,” 
or perhaps, if the story was very much exaggerated against defendant, ‘* be- 
ing blown from a gun,” haunted our affrighted imagination. 

Every step that passed along the verandah—every rap at the door—made 
our blood run cold !—until we positively espied, at an angle of the Barracks, 
one of the official servants of Government House coming towards our quar- 
ters. We knew him too well by his blue and red cross-belt and huge talli- 
om umbrella! He was nodoubt going to the Colonel’s !—No!—Yes !— 

o! he wasn’t: he passe# the door !—Then we were to be delivered up 
to the Civil Power! Oh! how we endeavoured to screw up all our stock 
of desperation to its stricking point, by conning over all manner of things 
that had been said or written to enable man to bear up more courageously 
= eoend difficulties and dangers. We hit at last on Sir Walter Scott’s 

ines— 
** Though come it slow—though come it fast— 


“* But what’s the matter with the chesnut that you ‘are so soon tired of 
your bargain ?” was our first inquiry. 

**Oh! nothing—he’s a very nice horse to ride—only this mornin he 
threw me over his head, and then rushed at me and caught me with his 
teeth by the leg!—Look here /’’—and at the same time the poor fellow drew 
up his strapless trousers beyond the calf, shewing a horrible amalgamation 
of colors, red, blue, and yellow, on the surface, evidently the effects of a 
very severe nip. 

The fact was, that the chesnut was undeniably a “‘man-eater”—a species 
of animal that we shall have to bring to the notice of the Reader when we 
arrive at the ‘* Bobbery Packs :” butof this peculiar failing in the brute we 
Were perfectly unaware before that moment ; and conscience did not make 
a coward of us this time at least ! 

However the chesnut was sold—and we had knocked down to us, for 750 
rupees, two most undeniable little Arabs ; for the moiety of which same 
We gave our “* Brother Griff,” in consideration of the failure of the first deal 
the choice of either nag, and henceforward neither of us ever had cause to 
repent our bargains. 

The best part of the business, however, was, that on returning to Bar- 
racks, we saw, to our utter amazement, the identical old chesnut outside the 
Colonel’s door! who, we discovered on inquiry, had commissioned some 
one to buy him a horse, which person, not knowing the chesnut again or 
possibly never having seen him before, had actually purchased him for the 
Colonel, who, being able to ride about as well as acat, it is needless to say 
did not keep him two days. Where he went to, we don’t know; but we 
are certain of one thing, which is, that “ our Chief ” only got thirty rupees 
(£3) for him, and with that he left the Regiment (not the Colonel, but the 
horse,) and ** was never heard of after.” 

London (Old) Sporting Magazine for January 1846, 
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SPORTING REMINISCENCES IN ENGLAND AND 
FRANCE. 


BY COMTE D’ORSAY. 














My Dear Saron,—I resume my pen, the cacoethes scribendi being much 
stronger upon me since I have seen myself in print. I left off in the sum- 
mer of 1815, when the British army, like the soldier in the bravura, “ tired 
of war’s alarms,” were peaceably quartered in Paris and the environs. 
Races at Neuilly were now shortly established, ‘* Gentlemen riders,” and [ 
here first figured upon the turf by entering and riding a thorough-bred 
horse, who I called Trojan, for a handicap plate. In this race, the present 
post-master general, who is as popular in France as he is in England, rode 
** Corsair,” the property of one of the Duke of Wellington’s staff, but not 
even his lordship’s good riding and excellent judgment could brirg him 
in first. It, like Byron’s ‘* Conrad,” the horse was “linked with one vir- 
tue,” it was not that of speed. Some of the best riders in the English army 
were mounted upon this occasion—the late General Churchill, Messrs. St. 
John, Hornby, Barnard, &c., and I was not a little pleased at finding myself 
placed first. In the next place I was not quite so fortunate, my Assyrian 





It is but Dearn that comes at last!” 
And with that consolatory reflection we threw ourselves on the sofa to await 
the coming of the death-warrant! Aye! there it comes—as death-war- 
rants do come—pat, pat, pat! Every footfail fell as distinctly on our ears 
as the ticking of a death-watch, till it stopped at the door, knocked, and 
opened. <A note was proflered—and the very Nigger seemed to scowl! on 
us as if aware of its contents. 

It ran thus:— 

“Government House. 

** Dear , the General requests me to say that as you (oh! dear’) 
approve ofhis feeds, he will be glad to see you at dinner here to-morrow, 
to talk about his old brother campaigner, Sir There will be no 
one but ourselves. By-the by, one of your fellows lett his cap here the 
other evening. Do you know whose it is? It belongs to one of your ** Light 














Bobs.” ** Yours truly, 
“ ——, Aidecamp.” 
Did we know whose it was ?—we rather suspected that we did !—But 


could it be possible that we were so easily and readily forgiven ? or was tiis 





(Queen ** Semiramis” having been beaten easily by ‘ La belle Anglaise.” 
No sooner were the races over than steeple chases and “ drag” hunting 
commenced, and the winter passed away delightfully. 

Early in the year 1316 the right wing of the army of occupation in France 
| began to extend its line further than the limits marked out by the treaty of 
Paris, from Charlemont to Amiens, in which last town an allied garrison 
was placed. This wing consisted of 25,099 English troops, 16,00) Rus- 
sians, 5,000 Hanoverians, and 5,000 Belgians, all ona complete war estab- 
lishment, with a proportionate reserve of artillery, ready to march at a mo- 
inent’s notice. These measures were sanctioned by the French govern- 
ment, who were fearful of some insurrections breaking out. The long de- 
bated law of amnesty was now passed, and affairs went on tolerably peace- 
ably. At the end of January an émeute broke out at Lyons, which was fol- 
fowed by a disturbance that took place at Taroscon, on the Rhone. These 
were speedily quelled. Early in May there was an insurrection at Greno- 
ble, which was speedily put down by General Donadieu. The insurgents, 
reckoned at 1500, were soon put to flight, after an action, in which many 
were killed and wounded. The head of this rash and daring rebellion was 








but an artifice to inveigle us back, then poison us privately, and conceal 
our carcass ? 

However, we were determined to go if it was only on the chance of an- 

other “ blow out” of that Roman punch !—and go we did; and a pleasanter 
evening we seldom spent, with the exception that we lost seventy-five ru- 
pees at whist by revoking six times—the only allusion to the affair of the 
evening before being hinted at by the Governor as he withdrew, saying, 
“Mr. , you are fond of smoking, are you not? Captain will in- 
troduce you to his apartments, and also to some very excellent cheroots of | 
mine. You must excuse me: good night!” 
By Jove! how we adored our old Governor-General ever after that !—so 
true it is that little trifling civilities or marks of condescension from people 
in power will bind to them the affections of those beneath them in an eter- 
nal fixity of tenure! 

The following morning—but ‘‘ wait a wee,”—Oh ! ye villanous musqui- 
toes !—we had experienced a taste of those insects now with a vengeance. 
Indulging in a war cry between a hum, a buzz, and a squeak, they would 
hover round our devoted head ; when a sudden stop of the music would be 
a certain sign that they had ‘‘ pitched.” Now, mark! down /—yes! there 
he was, we could swear to it—we could feel him, as plainly as if he was a 
crocodile, just between our eyes and nose! Now then, Mr. Bloodsucker, 
‘‘ whoso sheddeth man’s blood by man shall his blood be ”——/flop / and a 
flash of lightning from our eye, together with a tingling pain about the 














bridge of the nose, brings it to mind that the enemy had not taken up his | 
position on an inanimate substance. In a momentthere he is at it again !— 
hum-m-m, buzz-z-z, and stop—he’s to have another ‘* cast:’—but again 
the wretch has “‘mizzled,” and all this while we are going distracted with 
the effects of his bites :—our eye is closing fast —our nose is getting truly 
Bardolphian—our blood is in a fever !—at last ‘‘exhausted nature will bear 
no more,” and we drop off to sleep. 

To resume,— 

The following morning being one of the horse auction days, we made our 
appearance at Moore aad Hickey’s (the Tattersalls of Calcutta), in hopes 
of picking up something in the shape of a nag ; for as the hunting months 





of being debarred from the delights of the field aliogether in consequence 
of our first mishap therein. At this mart theie are two sales a week, not 
only of horses, but of carriages and dogs of every description, and a most 
unique and extraordinary place it is! Every description of European en- 
tity, from the Brigadier-General down to the purveyor of Hodzson’s paie 
ale and cheroots, is there! Every tint of complexion, from the colorless 


| cheek of the newly- arrived “ Griff ” to the blackest of all black Nigvers ! 


English —Portu guese—F regch—Hindoos—Parsees—Dutch—Armenians— 
and, last not least, the tall swarthy Arab horse-dealer, with his string of 
little beauties !—thorough-breds—hal{-breds—no breds at all—horses— 
galloways—- ponies—-tattoos—-chariots— britschas—busgies—dog-caris— 
palankeens—and Native vehicles indescribable —sacrés ! caraccas /— 
Allahs !—suers!—and dammés !—all blended in one heterogeneous me/ee / 
_ The Grirrtn is invariably to be recognised at first sight by being habited 
in an atmospheric-detying sporting coat of some description, a hunting-whip 
in his hand, and a cigar stuckfin his mouth, looking, or rather trying to look 
** knowing ” at each horse as he is trotted out iu the auction-room. The 
old ** Qui Hye,” on the contrary, in his white jackei and trousers, and 
hands dived into his pockets, takes it cooliy, and saunters listlessly about 
the place, fearful of putting himself to half an ounce of extra exertion, 
except in puffing a Manilla, ti!l some clumsy ‘syce,” in shewing off his 
master’s horse, gallops roughshod over him! Every species of ‘ genus 
equus” is to be got here from £1 to £500, and every one is as ready and 
| willing to do his neighbour as if he had beena horse-dealer, and an English | 
one to buot, “from his ‘youth up until now.” | 

Our surprise was somewhat considerable, as we entered the horse bazaar, | 





to see our quondam friend and property “ the cheenut” stuck in a stall with 
a ticket on his mane, indicating that, as ** Lor 5,” he was once more come- 
| at-able; and almost immediately after we stumbled on his owner carrying 
| on avery animated confab with a stumpy English hard-featured horse-dealer 

(who evidently saw that he had harpooned a “ flat,”) a part of whose con- | 
versation we overheard :— 

** But how very lame he goes ?” suggested “ Griff,’ as an old raw-boned | 
beast went “ limpity lot,” as he was walked up and down before him 

** Lame !—Lor’ bless yousoul! Sir! he ain't lame—at least it don’t hurt | 
"un: he’s abeen like that ’ere for the last six months, and he’s got so 
*customed to it now that he coulda’t go no otuer ways even if-so-be as he 
wished to.” 

( This was true.) 

. ae then his head,” addedthe Ensign ; “he’s got an infernally ugly 
ead !” 

“‘ Head? Sir !—head be d—d! He don’t go on his head, do he? 
the polite rejoinder to the previous suggestion. 

** What would you say ?” inquired our chum, looking around in his trou- 
ble for some friend, and espying ourself at his elbow: ** he wants my ches- 
nut and LOU rupees for his horse; shall I give it to him ?” 

** See him d-—d first,” and, to the inexpressible disgust of the “ profes- 
sional,” we hauled our friend out of his meshes—perhaps rather with a 


” 
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of public buildings, 


one Giallet, a half-pay lieutenant of artillery. About this period a body of 
malcontents in Paris were hatching plots which never came to maturity, 
owing to the vigilance of the police. At Amiens, too, a political society 
had been formed, in which Colonel Clouet, the colonel of the department 
Legion, was the founder, and which ranked among its numbers the Attor- 
ney General of the Royal Court of Amiens, and the Prefect of the Somme. 
A royal ordonnance, dated May 5, put an end (o this incipient revolution, 
by dismissing the former from active service, and recalling the two latter. 

As my object in writing is to furnish you and the readers of the magazine 
with my sporting, not political, reminiscences, I merely touch upon pub- 
lic events lightly, and shall ‘* hark back” tothe ‘city of frivolities” and 
its pleasures. 

The early spring commenced, and pic-nics were the order of the day, 
and here I cannot but contrast our bright sunny clime to your dark and 
foggy atmosphere. With you the spring sets in with its usual severity, and 
Easter boasts of its easterly winds. It is followed by a summer consisting 
of three hot days and a thunder-storm. With us the case is different, and 
there are few countries in which one can enjoy a balmy spring morning or 
bright summer day more than in our own native France 

In the month of May, then, 1816, our parties, literally parties of plea- 
sure, commenced; we had what the fashionable novelists call ‘several 
members of the haute volée of the English capital, and Ja créme de la 
créme of the Parisian society.” With this truly *‘ ded/e alliance” we daily 


‘allied forth to see the ‘‘ lions” of our metropolis and its neighborhood. 


The Louvre, Jardin des Plantes, Champ de Mars, Pére la Chaise, the Cata- 


‘combs, Bois de Boulogne, Versailles, Fontainbleau, St. Cloud, Chantilly, 


Sevres, were explored by us; and as the party consisted of many intellec- 
tual beings of both countries, we enjoyed a “‘ feast of reason” as well as “ the 
flow of soul.” The ‘ Magician of the North” accompanied us upon one 


e ° . . . ~ . l 
occasion, and charmed us with the simplicity of his manner, and the depth 
| of his research, 


Moore too was one of the pic-nic to Versailles, and it en- 
chanted us nota little to hear him breathe forth some of his national melo- 
dies, with a voice and a pathos that has never been excelled. ‘Talma and 
Kemble, Catalini and Grassini were also among those who gratified us with 
their presease. Our dinners were always al fresco; and there the anec- 
dote, the song, the jest, the repartee, were carried on with a zest that no- 
thing could equal. Toensure the harmony of our exclusive coterie, We 
came to an understanding that no political subject whatever was to be dis- 
cussed, and that a penalty of the price of a dinner to the whole party was 
to await upon any breaker of the law. It was admirably kept up for a length 
of time, and was only once violated, when a popular Irish baronet, after a 
considerable quantity of claret, gave the ‘ pious, glorious, and immortal 
memory of William the III.” A dinner of forty at the Rocher de Cancale 


| was the immediate consequence of this infringement of the treaty, upon 


which occasion the worthy Emeralder again nearly involved himself in 
another dinuer, by getting up to propose a toast, the self-same one that had 
caused him to pay the penalty, when a good-natured friend stopped him, 
and suggested ** the ladies” as a substitute. 

Among the Parisian sights it was with a painful interest that we visited 


the gardens of the Luxembourg, and saw the spot where Ney, the bravest 


of the brave, was shot. Neither his undaunted courage nor his gallant ex- 
ploits could soften the heart of the newly-restored monarch Louis X VII 
Ney met his death like a hero—there was no bombast, no recklessness, but 
with an erect form, with his hand on his heart, he gave the word to fire as 


calmly as if he had been facing the enemies’ ranks, and at the first discharge 
‘the warrior fell dead. 


This sanguinary deed threw a decdly hue over the 
restoration, and raised a great cry against the humanity of the newly-re- 
stored monarch, 

But politics avaunt! Return we to the lions of Paris. 

What can exceed the beauty and magnificence of Versailles! The pa- 
lace was begun in the reign of Louis XIV., while Colbert was the director 
: Mansard raised those ceilings which Lebrun painted ; 
Le Notre laid out the gardens, turning rivers and water into them; while 


_Girardon, Coisevox, and Pierre Puget peopled the banks with nymphs, 


tritons, satyrs, bacchants, and marine monsters. The lovely gardens, the 
classical statues, the cool fountains, the antique bronzes, the beautiful 
walks, the shady orange groves, the fragrant flowers, the fantastic jets 
d@eaux, render the grounds a terrestrial paradise. In the palace the asso- 
clations Connected with the building itself are strikingly brought forward . 
'n the mind’s eye we see the exploits of Bayard, Duqueselin, Turenne, and 
Condi; here you may picture to yourself Louis XIV. in his youthful days, 
captivated by the blue eves of the beautiful yet unhappy Louise de la Val- 
liére: next, her witty and ambitious rival Madame de Montaspan comes to 
view ; and lastly, the proud aspect of Madame de Maintenon appears, who, 
when she became, at the death of Marie heresa of Austria, the wile 0! 
the Monarch, so harshly treated the former favorite whom she had sup- 
planted in the king’s good graces. See him then at his latter end, at the 
foot of his confessor, when induced by Madame de Maintenon to yield him- 
self to devotion, and let his dying address to Louis XV. impress you with 
solemnity :—* You are about soon to become the king of a great kingdom 
That which I recommend to you more strenuously is, never to forget your 
obligations towards God. Remember that you owe Him every thiag that 
you are. Strive to preserve peace with your neighbors. I have been too 
fond of war Neither imitate me in that, nor in the too great expenditure 





feeling of jealousy at his being done by any but ourself. 
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which I have incurred. Seek counsel in all things, and endeavor to find 
out the best : always follow it. Lighten the burden of your people as soon 
as you can, and do what I have had the misfortune not to be able to do.” 
Here, too, the Doge of Genoa was received in 1685, and was conducted 
over the palace by the proud and ostentatious Colbert de Croissy, and the 
young and conceited Marquis de Segnelai. The insolent Dubarry, the fa- 
mous or rather in-famous Ninon de L’Enclos, Madame de Pompadour, 
Henrietta of England, the Queen Maria Theresa, the sole daughter of Philip 
IV. of Spain, might all furnish a romance of real life; while the names of 
Fénélon, Racine, Boileau, Bossuet, Corneille, La Fontaine, Moliére, Des- 
preaux, and other men of genius fill one’s thoughts with admiration for 
their talent. Here too Louis XV. died. But space will not permit me to 
carry on this fancy sketch any further. 

Fontainbleu-—what can exceed the magnificence of the gardens, its clear 
waters, its verdant turf, its variegated flowers, its elaborately sculptured 
marble! The chateau too is replete with interest—what historical associa- 
tions are connected with it! Here Biron was arrested by order of Henry 
[V.; here in the gallery of the stags the h: artless Queen Christina of Swe- 
den caused her chamberlain Moaaldeschi to be assassinated for his treach- 
erous conduct in boasting of the intrigues of his profligate mistress with 
himself, or Sentinelli, brother of her captain of the guard ; here ina retired 
spot is a retreat made for Madame de Maintenon; here is the room for- 
merly inhabited by Catherine de Medicis ; here may be seen the entwined 
cyphers of Henry IT. and Diana de Poictiers; here among the vast galle- 
ries, the arched roofs, the splendid saloons, the immense staircases, may be 
witnessed the decorative tastes of Francis I., of the fourth Henry, of Louis 
XIIT. and XIV., and of the emperor Napoleon; and last not least, here 
may be viewed that table upon which the abdication of ‘* L’homme du 
siecle” was signed. But [ have dwelt enough upon our “life at Paris,” 
during the period that the British army were within our walls, and must 
now take leave of the capital, and proceed to Cambray and Valenciennes, 
where, atthe former, the head quarters of Wellington were established. 

Cambray is a town of considerable importance, situated on the L’Escaut 
or Scheldt, which rises from behind the gardens of Mont St. Martin, a spot 
we shall presently allude to as the one selected by the Duke of Wellington 
for Lis private residence. Cambray is famous for its fine manufacture of 
muslin, called by you ‘* Britishers” cambric, and moreover can boast of 
having been the episcopal see of the celebrated Fénéion, author of Tele- 
machus, who was buried within its walls. 
the cathedral was razed to the ground, and the coffin of the venerable arch- 


bishop desecrated by the hands of the revolutionists. The town is well | 
forufied, and was taken by Colville’s division on the 21th of June, L815. 
Within fifteen miles of Cambray lies Cateau Cambresis, the head quarters 


of Wellington, when he entered France after the battle of Waterloo, and 
from whence he issued his celebrated order. 
ed upon as one of the neighboring Jions, it being not only famous for the 
above event, but also as the birthplace of Marshal Mortier, Duc de Treviso, 
who perished in Paris by Fieschi’s infernal machine, and the Joca/e of the 
treaty signed in by-gone days between Philip Il. and Henry II. 

The road from Cambray to Valenciennes possesses little interest. 
quitting Bouchain, a small fortress on the Scheldt, the road passes Denain, 
the spot where marshal Villars defeated and made prisoner Lord Albemarle, 
commander of the allied forces in 1712. 

*, Regardez dans Denain l’audacieux Villars 
Disvutant le tonnerre 4 l’aigle des Césars.”— Voltaire. 

Valenciennes is a tortress of the second class, with a strong citadel, con- 
structed by Vauban. Among its historical recollections may be mentioned 
that it was taken by the allies under the Duke of York and Abercromby, in 
i793. The siege lasted nearly three months, during which time a consi- 
derable portion of the town was destroyed by the bombardment. The Eng- 


lish did not long hold possession of this town, for it was yielded up the fol- , 


lowing year. ‘othe painter it has an interest as the birthplace of Wat- 
teau: and to the historian as the spot where Froissart first drew breath. 
To return to Catnbray, where I was féted by all those with whom I had 
had the good fortune to become acquainted at Paris. The Duke (as in 
your country he is called par excellence), and the officers of his staff, vied 
with one another in shewing me every attention and hospitality. The pre- 
sent Duke of Beaufort, then Marquis of Worcester ; the amiable and lament- 
ed Marchioness, now, alas! no more; 
merry-hearted Arthur Hill of those days; poor I"elton Harvey, Harry Per- 
cy, Frank Russell, Freemantle—the last four of all called to 
‘That undiscovered country, from whose bourne 
No traveller returns ;” 
George Cathcart, George and William Lennox, Colin Campbell, were then 
residing with the Duke, either as members of his staff or asfriends. Hunt- 
ing, racing, shooting, coursing, dancing, private theatricals, were the order 
of the day; and at Mont St. Martin, the country residence of Wellington, all 
those agrémens of an English villeggiatura were kept up. Mathews and 
Yates visited the chdteau,and added considerably to the amusement of the 
guests. The following play-bill of the private theatricals may not be un- 
interesting :— 
THEATRE MONT ST. MARTIN. 
This evening will be performed the favorite farce of 
ALL THE WORLD'S A STAGE. 
Sir Gilbert Pumpkin...........seeeeee+e+e-.5ir Andrew Barnard. 
Charles Stanley......+ssesseceeeesseseeeesMr. Seymour Bathurst. 
SERGE GPRUNN S Se io bebS Ue cdcbeds cede: ceccecsccecece Man: GOOUGREt, 
Diggory.........Colonel Egerton. Cymon.........Mr. St. John. 
Miss Bridget Pumpkin...........Lord Arthur Hill (now Lord Sandys.) 
Miss Kitty Sprightly........Mr. Cradock (Le beau Caradock, now Lord 
Howden. ) 
A new melo-drama will shortly be brought out with entirely new music, 
scenery, machinery, and decorations. 


In another bill we find the popular farces of ‘* Who’s the Dupe ?” 
‘* Mayor of Garratt,” and ‘* The Beehive,” performed by the above dra- 
matic corps, with the addition of Lord George Lennox, and Mr. Henry Bar- 
nard, the former of whom made his debut in Joe, in ‘* The Beehive,” and 
the latter as Emily in the same. 

The Duke’s pack of fox-hounds hunted three times a week, under the 
management of Tom Crane, and among the field might be seen, independ- 
ent of the Duke and his staff, the lamented Hill, Andrew Barnard, Sir 
Charles Smith, poor Horace Churchill, and othersnow alas! nomore. The 
Duke was a most ardent sportsman, and rode very well to hounds ; nothing 
could exceed the courtesy of his Grace at the covert’s side, or his unaffect- 
ed attention to his guests at the chateau; and if a stranger had witnessed 
the life at Mont St. Martin, and the unostentatious hospitality of the dis- 
tinguished occupier of it, he would have fancied himself in an English 
country gentleman’s house, and not in that of the Vaingueur des Vain- 
queurs. A wild boar hunt was occasionally got up, and produced consid- 
erable sport. Perhaps the greatest character in the neighborhood (Well- 
ington not excepted) was Mr. Turnham, the Duke’s state coachman. Prod- 

dy,so admirably delineated by Harrison Ainsworth, in one of his most popu- 
lar works, was afool to him. ‘* Holloa! Turnham,” cried a young ald-de- 
camp, as he saw the fifteen stone knight of the whip, bounding away through 
a ploughed field, ** you’re done, regularly told out.” 

“Ah! it’s very well for you and Jack Freemantle,” responded Turnham, 
who always treated the staff most familiarly, ‘and Billy Lennox, and Fel- 
ton Harvey, and others of the light weights, to laugh at us heavy ones, Ar- 

thur Hill and myself; but, let me tell you, at even weights, we'll ride you 
for our lives.” A thousand other anecdotes might be told of poor Turnham, 
who, ‘though familiar, was by no means vulgar,” and who was at heart a 
kind good fellow, and who upon state occasions was every inch acoachman, 
and took the greatest pride in his carriages and horses. The old story of 
the organ blower might be applied to this popular dragsman, for he often 
talked of what we did at the battle of Waterloo, and how we entered Paris 
in triumph. Turnham, after he quitted the service of the Duke, kept a 
livery stable near Chapel-street, Mayfair ; and as he was an undeniable good 
judge of a horse, and knew perfectly well how every sort of a carriage trom 
a gig to a state coach ought to be turned out, was most liberally patronised, 
not only by all his old friends, but by the public at large. He died in Lon- 
don some years ago, greatly respected by all who knew him, and not a little 
so by his former distinguished master. Whilst writing the above, chance 
threw the « Sporting Magazine ” of March, 1830, into my way, and in it I 
‘ind the following obituary of another person to whom I have lately alluded 
—the Duke’s huntsman. 

“Died, the 9th of last month, at Cupar, N. B., Mr. Thomas Crane, nine 
years huntsman to the Fifeshire Foxhounds, sincerely regretted, as he was 

in bis life respected, by his employers. Crane, before his last situation, 
hunted the Duke of Wellington’s hounds on the continent until the con- 
Clusion of the war: and, previous to his coming to the Fifeshire, managed 
Lord Stewart's, now the Marquis of Londonderry’s, establishment at Vien- 
Na. Crane was no common soul, either with respect to his head or his 
heart; he was an enthusiast, and thorough master of his profession, both in 
aud out of kennel; and it did one’s heart good, in living with him over a 
country, to observe ‘his quick eye glisten’ and ‘his merry heel play.’ 
With a proper and becoming feeling did Captain Wemyss, M. P. for the 
ounty, with the other gentlemen of the hunt, pay the last sad tribute to 
te ie Crane was himself a native of Shropshire—a rare example 
Fj fa equals, and to many moving in higher grade ; and the foxes alone in 

Hi will rejoice that poor Tom is no more.”—I must return to Cambray. 

1s Royal Highness the late Duke of Kent had paid a visit to the com- 


During the revolution of 1793 | 


Of course this spot was look- | 
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Lord Sandys; the good-humored, | 





the day. From Cambray I proceeded to Valenciennes, which was occupied 
by a large British garrison: some excellent races were got up, as Were some 
private theatricals, under the management of Mr. Fonblanque, of the 2\st 
Fuziliers, brother to the present talented editor of the Examiner. The 
company consisted of officers of the army, and among the most distinguished 
|Mames may be mentioned—Colonel M’Gregor, Messrs. Pringle, Fairfield, 
Benson Hill, Cole, (the present manager of the Theatre Royal, Dublin,) 
Curtis, Furlong, Kelly, Hely, Hopkins, Meade, West, Thomson, and Yates, 
(late manager of the Adelphi, who was then in the Paymaster’s department 
| of the Commissariat department.) The performances, which included 
‘*John Bull,” * The Rivals,” ‘* Douglass,” «‘ The Honeymoon,” “ Speed 
the Plough,” ‘“‘ The Mountaineers,” ‘* The Poor Soldier,” ‘The Weather- 
cock,” ‘* Beggar’s Opera,” &c. &c., were under the patronage of the late 
Sir John Keane and Sir Charles Colville, and were most fashionably attend- 
ed, the officers of the garrison appearing in full uniforms, and the civic au- 
thorities en grand costume. 

Nothing could exceed the hospitality of the officers of the Royals, Sth, 
21st, 57th, and 58th regiments, who honored me with repeated invitations 
to their mess, both to dinners and suppers, after the play; but I must refer 
you and the readers of this to a work entitled ‘* Recollections of an Artil- 


gives a most graphic account of the ‘* Sayingsand Doings” of the English 
army during their occupation in France. This talented author is one of 
the best amateur actors, especially in the personification of Frenchmen, 


tion ; and in his acting there is an absence of that buffoonerv—that shrug- 


the regular boards, think so indispensable when representing a rench- 
man 





my attention was called to a paragraph inthe Sunday Times announcing 
the death of poor Benson Hill. I give it in the words of the feeling 
|} writer :— 

| © Benson Hill, the companion and friend of Theodore Hook, 
| Poole—Benson Hill, who ‘was wont to set the table in roar’—who was an 
| harmonious and artistic actor, a facile writer, and some time editor of the 
** Old Monthly "died on the 17th of September, at an obscure abode in 


town, in penury and distress. But, though poverty had crushed his spirits, 
it had not destroyed his manly pride; and Hill was the last to obtrude his 
| real circumstances on his friends: he recoiled from the idea of being the 
| object of pity, compassion, or charity. He had for a length of time con- 
| tended with adversity, though born a gentleman, and in early life holding 
a commission in the army asa lieutenant of artillery. He saw service in 
the Peninsula; but, at the commencement of the peace, was put on half- 
pay. After he had quitted the army, congeniality of taste induced Benson 


Hill to cultivate the society of literary and theatrical men in the metropolis, 
! and, at the time that Kean was in his zenith, the subaltern of artillery be- 
came an actor. [lis choice of the stage for his profession was determined 
by the example of a brother officer, Captain Prescott, in whom the public 
, had just recognized talents of no ordinary kind in tragedy. Captain Pres- 
' cott assumed a name that soon became celebrated, viz , that of Warde.— 
| Warde’s name was a tower of strength in the opinion of the playgoers 
of the last half-century. He died some years since, in no better condition 
than his old friend Hill. 
‘** To speak of Hill as an actor, we may with justice say that he possessed 
talent in a particular line of character, such as a genteel! Irishman of the 
stage, and the stiff old martinet generals. 


mander-in-chief; and reviews, dinners, balls, and plays were the order of | 





lery Officer,” written by Mr. Benson Hill, late of the Royal Artillery, who | é ! 
, toe, in spite of kicks or what not, till he had accomplished it. 


that I ever saw, with a thorough knowledge of our language, he possesses | 
that buoyancy or spirits on the stage, so characteristic of our volatile na- | 


ging up of the shoulders, that grimacing, which your countrymen upon | 











is no cometment toaman that boys love to vex him. It is a pretty sure 
sign that he has not any soul to speak of. 

_* What do you say, Joe? shall we come the grab over them melons to- 
night? It’s going to be as dark as thunder. Old Swipes will be snoring 
ere. men, betore midnight,” 

should like the melons w v 
pesky wall and” ell enough, but we have to get over that 
> pshaw, Jo! I know a place where it’ i ver. 

the way like a book. Come, I ! will nae ae wihagn 

Now, I dislike extremely to be an evesdropper, and I usually convey my- 
self elsewhere, rather than allow my ears to be a highway for words not in- 
tended for me. But the conversation so intimately concerned my melons, 
which I had taken some pains to raise, that I kept quiet and listened to the 
whole plan of the young scapegraces—so that I might make it somewhat 
bothersome for them, 

Ned proposed to get over the wall on the south side by the great pear 
tree, and cut directly across to the summer-house—just north of which were 
the melons. 
_ Jo was aclever, thick-lipped fellow, loged good fruit exceedingly, that 
is to say, as well as he did to lounge in an opening in summertime in a 
soft sunny place, and smoke cigars, and obstinate as an ass. Get him once 
started to do a thing and he would stick to it, like a mud turtle toa negro’s 
The other 
was a fiery dare-devil—didn’t care so much for the melons as for the fun of 
getting them. 
_ I made all needful preparations for the visit; put in brads pretty thick 
in scantling along*the wall where they intended going over; uncovered a 
large water vat that had been filled some time, from which in dry weather 
I was accustomed to water my garden; dug a trench a foot deep or so, and 
placed slender boards over it, which were slightly covered with dirt, and 





1 know 


| just beyond them some little cords, fastened tightly—some eight inches 


Scarcely was the ink dry with which I had written the above, when | 


of H od, of | 


trom the ground. I picked all the melons I cared to preserve, leaving 
pumpkins and squashes about the size and shape of melons in their places. 

They were right in supposing that it would be dark; but missed it a 
little in supposing “ Old Swipes,” as they called me, would be a-bed, 
though. The old man loves fun as well as they; and a little sprinkling of 
grey hairs has not altogether sobered him. 1 have the honor of being like 
W ashington in one respect—! can laugh as heartily an any mortal man, [ 
believe I can roll in a perfect ecstacy ; but as the old negro said of our coun- 
try’s lather, ** he did all his laughing inside,” so do I. One would think 
** Old Swipes” in the last agonies, to see him in a fit of his silent laughter. 
I expect I am somewhat unfortunate in being permitted to have enjoyment 
of this sort without hanging out the sign as others do, for I am an old bach- 
elor, and am disposed to believe that if I had a little more of av India rub- 
berly phiz, I should have been married some forty times, ere this; I mean 
I should have had so many opportunities or more,—as it is, Ichabod Swipes, 
Esq., with a flourishing business, and elegant establishment, and some ten 
thousand dollars, ready money, never had a decided nibble in the pond mat- 
rimonial,— What else could be the reason I cannot imagine, for truly | am 
not a bad specimen of human nature. But— 

** Whist, Jo! Don’t you hear something ? 

[think very probably they did; for the words were hardly out of his 
mouth when there was a sound as of forcibly tearing fustian. 

‘* Get off my coat-tail,” whispered Joe.—* There goes one flap, as sure 
as . Why get off Ned.” And Ned was off—and one leg of his breeches, 
too, nearly, as I supposed, for he was ah-ing and oh-ing, and was all the 





time telling Joe he believed there were nails in the side of the wall, for 
something had scratched him tremendously, and torn his breeches all to 


His performancé of Frederick | 


the Great, in a light drama founded on an anecdote concerning the Prus- | 


where it was originally brought out, at the Strand Theatre, eight or nine 
years ago. 
‘s About the above period Hill’s affairs became involved; he having been 
always a man more liberal and open handed than provident in disposition. 
To extricate himself from his debts, he disposed of his commission in the 
service. With the money thus obtained he quieted his duns, and was ac- 
| tually so thoughtless as to lend a friend a hundred pounds of the residue 
| of those funds; which now formed his sole dependence. The sale of his 
commission proved the ruin of poor Benson Hill. The resources of an 
actor are notoriously precarious, and so he discovered, to his sorrow; for, 
| notwithstanding his abilities, he was often and for long periods without an 
| engagement, endeavoring to gain a subsistence during such times by his 

pen, which, however, he did not wield so as to produce effects beyond me- 
_diocrity. He was assisted in his literary labors by his talented sister, Miss 

Hill (lately deceased ;) but the style of literature they both devoted them- 

selves to, was not sufficiently bold or practical for these exacting and ex- 
_pectant times The last employment Mr. Hill held was at the free list of 
the Lyceum Theatre. Whilst attending to his duties here it was that he 
‘caught a severe cold, which resulted in consumption—a disease that soon 
proved fatal to him. His age was verging on fifty. Besides having been a 
| popular actor, Benson Hill was the author of various light works of travel 
| and social novels, still inquired after in circulating libraries. Amongst 
these works are ‘ Recollections of an Artillery Officer,’ * Playing About,’ &c. 
—To resume. 

After a most agreeable sejowr at Cambray, Valenciennes, and Mont St. 
Martin, I took leave of my kind friends, and returned to Paris, my leave of 
absence having expired. No sooner had I reached the capital than I found 
a letter awaiting my arrival, which called me into Italy upon urgent family 
| businesa, and I lost no time in applying for an extension of leave; this be- 
ing granted [ forthwith left Paris. I pass over my journey, which, to adopt 
a quotation from your poet, was “ flat and unprofitable :” nor was my short 
residence in Italy a source of amusement to me. [ had latterly lived so 
much with your countrymen, and had entered so completely into the spirit 
of their sports—racing, hunting, coursing, shooting, and cricketing—that 
every thing seemed dull and monotonous to me. My great ambition was 
to get to Gibraltar, having letters of introduction to the English command- 
ant, and where the garrison racing meeting was about to take place ; but 
the business that had taken me to Italy, prevented my visitto the rock. Up- 
on the truly national principle— 

‘* Quand on n’a pas Ce qu’on aime, 
Il faut aimer ce qu'on a,” 

I gladly availed myself of the offer of an Italian friend, to accompany him 
to the Cittavecchia races. The meeting took place on a Sunday in June, 
and never was there a more lovely day. Unfortunately, the sport did not 
at all come up to the brilliancy of the weather. It being the anniversary 
of the festa of St. Pietro-Paolo, crowds of people were observed at an early 
hour flocking towards Cittavecchia, in order to geta sight of the native 
races, which came off at six o’clock in the afternoon. The donkeys were 
the first to begin the fun, and, strange to say, I saw none of the Parecchi 
Associati contending for the prize, at which I was not a little astonished. 
The only way I could account for it, is, that they have ever been scouted 
from the seciety of their four footed brethren. The mules came next, and 
the winner was a famous one from Musta, an old one on the turf of Citta- 
vecchia. The third race was for mares without saddle or bridle; six start- 
ed, and ran beautifully ; betting in favor of an old one, the property of Mon- 
sieur Chappara, of Casa Nascario, better known as the Nasciara. In start- 
ing, a bay mare, the property of Monsieur Debono, took the lead; but the 
Nasciara soon cut her down, having had the advantage of a much lighter 
jockey, the young urchin not having completed his seventh year, and being 
somewhat of the Tom Thumb order. New Sporting Magazine Jan. 1846 


STEALING MELONS. 


I always took great pleasure in having a neat garden. I felt larger than 
common if I succeeded in raising cucumbers earlier than my neighbors ; as 
if nature favoured me especially. I had the earliest and best kind of fruits. 
But I was greatly perplexed for a long time with thieving boys. Almost 
every night in the season of fruit, my garden was visited, trees damaged, 
and rich flowers trampled down. I tried various ways to protect my 
grounds,—had watch-dogs, but they were shot or poisoned—set traps, but 
they never caught anything except now and then one of my own cats. As 
John Hobbs says, 

‘“‘ Traps, every one knows are no safeguard to apples, 
Big dogs seldom bite one, and guns never shoot ; 
The chivalrous schoolboy each obstacle grapples, 
And never desists till he pockets the fruit.” 

Finally I buiit a wall of solid mason work about my garden; but that did 
not answer. It was only by accident that I found out the way to save one’s 
fruit; and noticing in the papers divers cautions to young rogues, I think 
it worth while to publish somewhat of my experience. 

I have come to the conclusion that boys are as much influenced by malice 
as by love of good eating in such thieving. If they know a man to be close- 
fisted, they will wrench open his fingers in some way. When I was a 
Freshman at the University, people about the college complained very much 
of their fruit being stolen by the students, and only one man escaped—and 
he was the only one who — 4 a cart load of excellent apples and dis- 

ib hem among the college boys. 
~ might have ae if I had thou ht of my own boyhood, that the way 
to manage boys is to treat them kindly. They havea natural code of honor 











sian despot, was so good that the piece met with a run in consequence, | 








which forbids them to do him an injury who shows a regard for them. It, 


pieces, Joe sympathised with him, for he said half his coat was hanging 
up there somewhere. 

The boys were more in earnest than ever, thinking that I had driven nails 
there on purpose to injure people and to tear their clothes. 

** The old close-fisted bloat begrudges a little fruit.” 

They started on, hand in hand; for Ned believed he kaewthe way. They 
had gotten beyond the trees a little, when something went swash! swash ! 


| into the water vat—** Gosh,” was the first exclamation I heard after that, and 


lt and sneezing as though some one had the horse distemper—and 
then 

‘*By—by thun—thunder! That water smells rather old!” 

Ned was a little disposed tv cut dirt for home, but the other’s “ puppy- 
to-a-root-ativeness, was to much excited to listen to any such proposition. 

They thought to stop a little time and listen for fear they had roused some 
one by their floundering in t he water—and be drained of their extra moist- 
ure somewhat. I thought I should burst forth into a roar of laughter as L 
listened to their whispering surprise—at the sudden revelation of a cistern 
of water there. 

‘‘ Never heard anything about it before; how odd that we should both 
tumble into it.” 

‘** The old fellow must have fixed it on purpose to drown people in.” — 

They concluded they had not been heard, and shortly pushed on again 
for the melons. They presently perceived there was something unstable 
about the ground they were cautiously passing over. They whispered to 
each other what I could not distinctly hear—something about traps, and 
started to run to get beyond this suspicious footing. Both were caught by 
the cords and headlong they went into a heap of briars and thristles and 
the like, placed there for their especial accommodation. 

** Such a gitten’ up stairs!” muttered one. 

** Nettles and thistles—by Jemima Stott ! how they prick!” 

They determined to go on more cautiously. 

** How thick they ar2, Jo! Come here. There's more than a dozen fat 
ones right here !” 

Down they sat in the midst of them, and seemed to conclude that they 
had gotten pay for their mishaps. 

** Here, Jo, take this muskmelon. 

**It cuts tremendous hard; Jim. 

** No it isn’t,” said the other. 
Rhode Island for the seed.” 

** Well the old chap got sucked in, that’s all.” 

‘* Here let me gouge into this watermelon—there goes halfa dollar! I’ve 
broke my knife.” 

** If [ did not know it was a watermelon, I should say it was a pumpkin.” 

What further they did, while I went to the stable and unmuzzled the dog, 
and led him into the garden, I cannotsay. That they took long steps, the 
onion beds and flower plats revealed in the morning. 

I thought that the boys on the whole, must conclude that they had paid 
dear for the whistle, for they had not tasted of a melon, got scratched, 
clothes torn, were as wet as drowned rats, and pretty essentially frighten- 
ed—so the next morning I sent invitations to all the young people in the 
village, to a feast of melons in the evening—particularly to Ned and Jo— 
on the principle ot returning good for evil—and thinking that possibly it 
might be useful in the treatment of boys as well as men. My rooms were 
crowded betimes with a bright-eyed throng. Old Swipes looked confound- 
ed sour, I suppose. 

They would not have come, I presume,had it not been that my nephew, a 
great favorite with them, was spending the summer with me, for they obvi- 
ously disliked me, and I don’t know why they should do otherwise, for I 
had never noticed them, or appeared towards them as though they were 
worth noticing. : 

I went into my study, and soon such a whirlwind of fun as they raised. 
It wasrich music—their silvery laughter. Pago 

I was well paid for the expense and trouble I had been at in raising the 
largest, and best melons, by the rich sound of their hilarious voices. It 
brought before me the sunny days of my youth and its loved associations. 
Glorious days! I love to think,of them, 

My melons were never disturbed again. 

Tuer Recerer.—Don't be harsh to boys.—Treat them as though they 
were going to be men, honest, and true presently. Meet fun with fun, and 
don’t forget them when your nicest fruit is ripe. Newspaper paregraphs, 
dog-traps, and frowns, are not half so potent for preserving apples and the 
like, as kindness. American Protector. 





Isn’t it a hunker! Slash into it!” 
Jim—it’s a squash.” 


“It’s a new kind. Old Swipes sent to 


‘** Let us lay no temptation in the path of youth,” asthe frog said when 
he popped his head under the water on seeing a boy pick up a stone. 
K-chug! 

Tue Monkey as a Riper.—A late friend and neighbour of mine in the 
country kept a monkey who took to riding his hogs, especially one of them, 
which he commonly singled out as fittest for his use ; and leaping upon its back, 
with his face towards the tail, he whipped it unmercifully, and drove it about, 
till it could ran no longer. The hogs lived under such continual terrors of mind, 
that when the monkey first came abroad in the morning, they used to set up 
a great cry at the sight of him. A well-known nobleman once had a wild horse 
whom nobody could ride. ‘ I know not what your lordship can do with him,” 
said one, “* but to set the monkey upon his back.” So they put a pad to the 
horse, and set the monkey upon it, with a switch in his hand, which he used 
upon the horse, and set him into a furious kicking and galloping ; but Pug kept 
his seat and exercised his switch. The horse lay down upon the ground ; 
but when he threw himself on one side, the monkey was up on the other: 
he ran into a wood with him, to brush him off ; but if a tree or a bush oc- 
curred on one side, the monkey slipped to the other side ; till at last the horse 
was so sickened and fatigued and broken-spirited, that he ran home to the 
stable for protection. When the monkey was removed, a boy mounted him, 
who managed the horse with ease, and he never gave any trouble afterwards, 























The Spirit of the Cimes. 


Feb. 14. 


















































AMERICAN TURF REGISTER 
Racing and Crotting Calendar for 1845. 


NEW SERIES. 


PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


Early in February next, the Publisher of the Spirit or tue Times will issue, in One 
Volume complete, ar AMERICAN TURF REGISTER for 1845, containing reports of 
ALL THE RACING AND TROTTING which came off in the United States and Ca- 
nada during the past year. The volume will also contain an Alphabetical List of Win- 
ning Race Horses in 1845, at all distances. The Winning Trotting Horses also will be 
given, and such Pedigrees and Lists of Blood Stock in detail, as have appeared during 





the past year in the “ Spirit of the Times.” 

The new series, or continuation of the ‘.%merican Turf Register and Racing and 
Trotting Calendar” will be published in a style uniform with the preceding fifteen vo- 
lumes of that work. It will be printed with new type, on fine paper. 

Copies stitched in covers will be mailed to subscribers in any section of the country 
upon the payment of One Dollar. 

tiG- No order will be attended to, unless the amount of subscription be forwarded 


(post paid) to JOHN RICHARDS, 


Publisher of the “ Spirit of the Times” and “ Turf Register.” 


New York, January, 1846, 


RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 
Baton Rover. La.. Fall Meeting in the course of the season. ; 
CHARLESTON, S. C.. Washington Course, Annual J.C. Meeting, Wednesday, 18th Feb. 
Nasuvitte, Tenn. Jockey Club Spring Meeting. 3d Wednesday, 20th May 
New Orveans, La. Metairie Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, last Tuesday, 31st March. 
“ ** . Eclipse Course, La. Association, 8S. M, ist Tuesday, 7th April. 
Lovisvitte, Ky... Oakland Course, Trial Meeting, Ist Thursday, 7th May. 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


Fashion.—We learn from agentleman who saw this nonpareil a few 
days since, that she was never looking better. She premises to cut out 
work for the fast ones the ensuing Spring. It is high time the preliminary 
steps were taken to ensure ‘a great event” for the Spring campaign. 


Lal 








Vicksburg Races.—Will “‘ W.” or some other ‘dear friend of Cwsar's” 


send us a complete report of the late races at Vicksburg. A late * Pica- 
yune” says :— 

We learn verbally that Mr. Balie Peyton’s 3 year old filly by Eclipse, out 
of Trifle, won two races at Vicksburg, one of them being for the regular 
mile purse and the other for the best 3 in 5 purse. We have seen no re- 
port of the races. 

Massapequa House.—Every gentleman who occasionally visits Long 
Island on a sporting excursion is aware that at South Oyster Bay, there is 
an artificial trout pond, which cost mary thousand dollars. This pond, 
with the magnificent house and grounds adjoining, has just been leased by 
Mr. S. S. Jones, who will open the establishment on the Ist of March, 
for the accommodation of sportsmen and others, and there is not another 
superior to it, in any respect, in the Union. The house is one of the most 
extensive and costly on Long Island; the fishing, shooting, bathing, sail- 
ing, etc., are unsurpassed, and Mr. Jones pledges himself that nothing shall 
be wanting on his part to give satisfaction. 








Jacxson, with GiLpERSLEEVE and others from this city, were to run a 
foot race ot Fifteen Miles on the 8th instant, over the Metairie Course. It 
appears that a “‘ rehearsal” was given lately by the different pedestrians 
engaged, of which the ‘* Daily Delta” of the 3d instant, gives the annexed 


particulars :— 

We were of a select party of the right sort, invited by the proprietors of 
the Matairie Course, to witness the performances of the pedestrians who 
are in active preparation for the great contest on Sunday next, and confess 
our astonishment at their extraordinary performances. Of those whose 
feats have placed them in their exalted positions as the first pedestrians of 
the world, it is unnecessary to say a word except to express our fears that 
in the arduous task to be performed, Jackson, ‘‘ the American Deer,” is 
about to attempt a feat in which his highest hopes will be frustrated : it 
really seems to us impossible that a man of Gildersleeve’s power and com- 
pactness of form, added to his peculiar facility of “‘ go along,” can be beaten 
600 yars in the given distance of 15 miles. Of Seward we can truly say 
that his performance in jumping the hurdles surpasses the belief and, we 
may say, the imagination of any one who has not witnessed it. The parties 
are daily at work in their preparations for this gigantic performance, and it 
really is worthy the attention of the curious. 

The race comes off on Sunday next, and we expect a greater crowd than 
has ever been seen upon any occasion of the kind in this country. In op- 
position to our opinion, Jackson is backed freely to win the purse, and large 
amounts have been staked upon the result. 


Gen. Wm. G. HarvinG of Nashville, Tenn., claims the following names 


for his yearlings :— 
Delta, for a filly by Imp. Priam, out of Gamma by Pacifiic. 
Lamar, for a ch. c. by Imp. Priam, dam by Imp. Rowton. 
Priora, for a b. f. by Imp. Priam, dam by Imp. Leviathan. 

We learn that Priam is to remain another season at Gen. H’s. stables near 
Nashville, at $50. His get in Tennessee for the last two seasons are said to 
be very fine, and many think them more promising at the same age than any 
of his get since he came to America. He is in excellent health, and bids 
fair to render service for several years. 





*“* Recollections of a Griff.”—If there isa single one of our readers who 
overlooked the first number of the East Indian sketches under this head, 
(published in the *‘ Spirit” of 10th January, page 545,) we advise him not to 
miss so rich atreat. Thesecond number we give to-day, from the London 
** Sporting Magazine.” For fun, spirit, and genuine humor, the writer is 
“a whole team, with a big dog under the wagon !” 





Ten Pins at New Orleans.—The “ Daily Delta” chronicles the follow- 
ing ‘tall rolling,” furnished to it by a correspondent :— 

GentTLemen—The N. Y. “ Spirit'of the Times” frequently gives ac- 
counts of astonishing tall rolling at Ten Pins. To show that some things 
can be done av well as others, [ send you the following mem. of a game 
made last evening at Johnson’s, opposite St. Charles Theatre. The Alleys 
are 91 feet long, and it must be allowed that the Alleys and Balls are in 
first rate order. The rolls were made “ off and on.” 

It may he ee tO to — 30 —26 —20—20. Total—207. 

. y be remembered that it was at this same place that Mr. 
himself counted 231 in nine consecutive rolls, el time prong ce aa 

-) gas : SET ’EM UP. 

This a up top rolling when the length of the alley is taken into conside- 
ration, yet it can be beaten in this city any day of the week by twenty 
players. . , t 

P.S.—Sinee making the remark above, the following performance has 
come off within three doors of this Office, at MonrTEVERDE’sS Bowling and 
Billiard Saloon, No. 5 Barclay street. A gentleman played twelve games 
in succession, which averaged 217! The largest game was 287! ! 


_We heard an old bruiser, the other day, advisin 
ried, ‘‘ because, then,” said he, “‘ my boy, you’ll have’ somebody ve pull of 
your boots for you when you go home drunk.” 


Jacxson’s Foot Race at New Orleans.—The “ Picayune” gives the 
following details of Jackson’s late race vs. Time, for $2009, the result of 
which we published last week :— 

Great Pedestrian Feat.—On Sunday last Wm. Jackson, better known 
by the sobriquet of the American Deer, attempted on the Eclipse Course 
the feat of running eleven milesin the hour. He failed by ten seconds, 
although he performed one of the most remarkable feats upon record. He 
was not in competent training, not having run over two miles in the ten days 
previous to the match. He was likewise suffering from a severe cold. He 
ran in shoes with spikes, and towards the end of the hour one o! them 
penetrated the hatber and wounded his foot, which will account for the 
falling offin the last mile. We anuex the correct time :— 

Ist Mile... .cccccccccccccccecs 4:49 | One mile... ..sccccccrcccrees 4:4 
Zd dO seccccccccccccccccces SO | TWO MileS..csccccccroccseese MOD 
BA GO ccccccccccccscccsccce MIS] THES GO.scccccccccccecees 15:12 
Ath dO coccccscccccccccccces S29 | FOUF O.cecccccccccccsees W237 
Sth GO ccccccescccccccccces SAS! FIVE GOvccccccccccccescce Sarg 
Cth dO ..ccccccccvcccccccos. KIS | Six BOs i coscccccsccopone, Oates 
TU Ad ccccccccccccccccccces GOO | SEVEN BWecsccccccccccccces DOAl 
GUN GO ss ccccecesteccccewcc. SBD | WIRE GO. ccccccccceseccces 4210 
SD FERS ie cee ecco sectcs Debt | EINE. OGrccccccsecsceecves GI:47 
IDE EO ccccccccdccccccccsess OSS] BOR EOsccccccccccocacses Du 
LIth dO ..cccccccescccccccce. 6:40 | Eleven do... cccccccscceseee SO:10 

Jackson has published the following ‘‘ Card” in the New Orleans pa- 


pers :— 

{iG Having heard that if I entered the Vifteen-Mile Foot Race, for the 
Purse of $1000, to be run for over the Metairie Course, on the Sth of Feb., 
I might prevent others from starting, and having already given various chal- 
lenges to any one in America, to give them half a mile in a race of twenty, 
[ now propose—if the proprietor of the Course (Col. Oliver) will conseat 
—that I will give every other competitor 600 yards the start. Ifthe pro- 
prietor will signify his acceptance of this proposition in to-morrow morn- 
ing’s paper, I will remain and run in the race, which will be the last I 
shall run in America before leaving for England. 

Wm. Jackson, ** The American Deer.’’ 


9 


SD 





To this, on the following morning the ** Picayune” thus replies :— 


can Deer,” that he accepts the proposition made by him in our paper of 
yesterday, viz: ** to give every other competitor in the race of fifteen miles 
600 yards start.” We learn that there will be six or seven competitors in 
the race, all of whom are now in active preparation atthe Metairie Course, 
Gildersleeve is said to be ‘‘ as fine as silk,” and confident of success. 

The ** Daily Delta” of the 30th ult., has the following paragraph anent 

J , § paragre} 

this forthcoming ** great event :>— 

The Great Foot Race —The challenge made by Jackson, the ‘* Ameri- 
can Deer,” and accepted by Col. Oliver, for the foot race to come off on the 
Metairie Course on Sunday week, has produced quite an interest amongst 


will back him to win to any amount. We learn froma friend whois au 
fait to all these maiters, that $200 were staked yesterday upon the result. 





surprised to learn that books will be made upon the competitors in imita- 
tion of the great Derby and St. Leger of England. We can only say of 
Jackson that if hecan give Gildersleeve 690 yards in a mile and a half, that 
| he must be something more or lessthan human. Vows verrons. 





| Who wantsa Newfoundland Dog ?—One of our city correspendents 
| has sent us the following note :—*‘ Do you know any one who wants a dog 
| —a white Newfoundland, tolerable good size, and so savage that no one can 
| go near him except myself without his trying his teeth upon them? He is 
what is called beautiful, and I prize him highly, for the reason, I suppose, 
that he bites every one else but me. 

** TI don’t want money for him, but will give him to any man who will be 
a good master to him and will treat him well. My only reason for parting 
with him, is because he and the servants do not agree, and I find it such a 
bother to be continually changing servants. As a watch dog, I never saw 
his equal, and should you know any one who wants such a fellow, and will 
give him good treatment, say so, and I will tiot round. 

‘“¢ Yours, &c., Harry R.” 
Who wants him? Don’t all speak at once. 





H. W. Poyrner, Esq., of Nashville, claims the name of Corset, for a year- 
ling b. f. by Epsilon, out of Imp. Bustle. 


Sn 





SPORTING EPISTLE FROM KENTUCKY. 


Lousvitte, Ky., Jan, 29, 1846. 

Dear Sir.--Owing to pressing business I have not had time to write to 
you since our Fall Races ; however, nothing of much consequence has trans- 
pired, that I have not seen recerdedin your valuable paper. The prospects 
of our ‘‘ Spring Meeting ” (at this early day,) are cheering. ARMsTRONG 
(the trainer,) is nursing five, with Glider by Imp. Valparaiso, at their head. 
Mr. A. Krxes, the owner of “ Glider,” informs me that his horse has much 
improved since his race last fall, and is doing as well as he could wish. He 
has great confidence that Glider will win any race he starts for this spring. 
I think him the best 4 mile horse now in Kentucky, and should he meet 
anything at the * Oakland” on a dry track that can put him up, you will 
have to record another ‘* best 4 mile race on record, sure.” He would have 
beaten Motto last fall at Oakland, had it not commenced raining after 
the first heat. 

Col. J. Mercaure has returned from N. O. with “ Denmark.” The old 
horse is looking as fine as silk under the careful management of Rosr 
O’HANLAN, his trainer, I predicted a successful career for this young man 
in one of my communications last March. The Colonel has declined the 
‘* Turf ” as far as ownership of race horses is concerned. He finds that he 
cannot give that attention to the course that is necessary and own horses, as 
his horses have taken up considerable of his time. Mr. O’Haulan has pur- 
chased his entire stock. Col. Metcalfe ‘* opens the ball” by giving purses 
for ‘* trial Races,” to commence en the 7th day of May and continue three 
days. This is a popular move and will do well. It is given for horses 
owned and in this and the adjoining counties. There are several sweep- 
stakes filled to come off the regular Ju ne meeting. 

Jas L. Brapuey passed through here some days since with Alaric, 
Brown Kitty, &c., on his way home. I have not as yet had an opportunity 
of ascertaining the number, pedigrees, etc., of horses in this section, but 
will do so and send you a list. The Spring Races both here and at Lex- 
ington will attract considerable interest, from the fact of so many fine young 
horses being now on the Turf in this State. 

I presume you have heard of the death of Mr. Wm. Barrp, the trainer 
of Miss Foote, George Martin, etc. He died at Memphis shortly after the 
racesthere. The Turf has lost an able and efficient supporter, and the world 
an honest man. 

I have lately noticed some “ good shooting” recorded in the “ Spirit,’’ 
and by the way of inducing others to follow, I add my mite. On the 7th 








day of Oct. 1841, I killed at the Falls of the Ohio, 47 Blue-wing Duck and 
3 large grey duck. I went there for the purpose of fishing, and did not 
prepare my ammunition forduck shooting—as I shot all but 8 with No 9, 
—after expending my ammunition, I caught 21 large Bass. On the 10th, 
I shot 18 Blue-wing ; and onthe 12th, shot 26 Blue-wing, 5 Bald Coots; 
this day I did not leave the city until § past 2 o’clock. On the 12th, 13th 
and part of the day of the 14th of Feb. last, I bagged 145 Partridge and 14 
Rabbits ; weather cold and blowing. 

Our citizens have lately had their pockets emptied by the real “living” 
‘* Fakir of Ava.” Messrs. Tosso and Knoop have given several delightful 
concerts, which have been duly appreciated ; the same with the ‘* HuGHEs 
Fa MILY.” 
Iam happy to say to you that our New Theatre will open shortly with 
Boorn, and several other popular actors. Through the politeness of the 
proprietor Mr. Bares, I[ had the pleasure yesterday-of visiting the Theatre, 
and was much surprised at the neatness, general appointment, and the 
splendid style of the whole interior; Louisville may well be proud of such 
a Theatre. Mr. Bates will receive a well merited patronage, I doubt not. 
He is a gentleman in the full sense of the word; any engagement he may 
taake will always be promptly and honorably fulfilled. 

I shall hereafter keep you well informed of the sayings and doings in 
‘* these parts.” I am very truly your friend, G. 





irs We are requested by Col. Oliver to say to Wm. Jackson, ‘*the Ameri- | 


those fond of pedestrian feats. Gildersleeve has a host of friends, who | 


If betters can be found at this stage of the affair, we should not be greatly | 


SELMA (Ala.) RACES. 
; Mostte, Ala., Feb. 1, 1846, 

I noticed in your last paper that you had not received a teport of the Sel- 
ma Races. I should have sent you a report had it not have been that « Sala- 
thiel” promised you a report, and I furnished him with the particulars of 
the first two days’ and he attended all that were run afterwards, so I felt 
fully satisfied that he would have sent it on before now. 


MONDAY, Dec. 22, 1845—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 90, fillies 87 . 
at $100 each, h. ft. Mile beste . » filles Silbs., four subs. 
Davis and Ragland’s ch. c. by Shamrock, out of a mare imported by E. H. Board- 
sage Pde Bodh, b Adhd > Eb CER RL Pal) ee eee 
John Clark’s (B. Smuth’s) ch. f. Patty Gee, by Imp. Comus, out of Sally Bell bu 
F rr rs a cere 7 . ee : a. eres. 23 
ohn Brown’s ch. c. by Imp. Riddlesworth, out of Reveille by Bertrand.’ 
Col. John Crowell’s br. f. f Imp Bascombe, out of Lady Bc Roe uarnay ius ahlese c b 
Time, 1:58—1:57}. es 
TUESDAY, Dec. 23--Jockey Club Purse $100, for all ages, 3 yr. olds toc 
—-4, 102—5, 112 —6, 120-7 ‘ < . : arry 90lbs. 
~ iS Eat a8 6, 120—7 and upwards, 126lbs.; allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings. 
W. W. English’s ch. f. Charity Gibson, by Imp. Leviathan, cam by Sir 


EO ON COU SF voc o oes es ba ¥ obs on Sond 6ebR Coe cen. 34142 
D. K. Tidwell’s ch.m. Sally Fearne, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Piony by 

TE I MOB «ines dn-0 tte need bets bhp ae $14 on 000106 6 0 123 2 
John Clark’s b. h. Reckless, by Steel, out of Belt by Marion, 4 | eae 11 2 ; 
Davis and Ragland’s b. m. by Othello, out of Imp Erganda, 5 Jesaisens 2 ES ro 
John P. Brown’s (J. S. Hunter’s) b. f. Mint Julip, by Wild Bill, out of Imp 

peo ek ne Sheer es 5 dist. 


Pime, 1:56—1:55—1:56—-2:00. 
WEDNESDAY, Dec. 24—Jockey Club Purse $200, for all ages, weigh’s as before, Two 
_mile heats. . 
Capt. T.G. Moore’s gr. m. Blue Bonnet, by Imp. Hedgford, out of Grey Fa: ny 





Eh ONDE O Us ob cids 06.5. SHOE: 60.5 9A one cine 6 oss neTeelPelicace 1 I 
| ae Ww. Saauens (T. B. Goldsby’s) ch.f. by Imp. Riddlesworth, dam by Levia- 

han, 3yrs.. 

2 yrs i? 9 C255 h DP ECE AE EAEERD SLES 25S ES SHEER MP CEES Roo eecee FS F 

| John Clark’s (B. Smith’s) ch.f. Patty Gee, pedigree above................. 2 2 
Time, 4:11—4:15. 
| pg oy ase Dec. 25—Jockey Club Purse $300, for all ages, weights as before, Three 
John Clark’s (C. Myers’s) ch. h. St. Cloud, by Imp. Belshazzar, dam by lartner, 
| D. K. Tidwell’s ch. f. Coosa by Imp. Belshazzar, out of Paralee, by Leviathan, 4 ; 
| Davis and Ragland’s b. m. by Othello, out of Polly Baloo by Timoleon, dyrs... 2 


Time, 6:174—6:20. 

The Othello mare was the favorite against the field at starting, but 
when they started for the race she could outfoot St. Cloud on any part of the 
ground. 

FRIDAY, Dec. 26—Jockey Club Purse $150, for all ages, weights as before, Mile he ts 


best 3 in 4. 
Davis and Ragland’s ch. g.by Count Badger, out of Queen of Diamonds by 


Imp. Leviathan, 4yrs.. ROR ee USAT SMMC SETH Sb S Ewe sienercsen FF Rh I 
John P. Brown’s (Doct. Gee’s) b.c Refuse, by Marion, dam by Leviathan... 3 3 3 2 
T. R. Rornegy’s ch. m. Passion, by Imp Belshazzar, out of Glance by Wild 
W.W.English’s b. m. by Duane, dam by Medley, 4yrs............-.. 4 4 2 

| John S, Hunter’s b.m. Mary Sherwood, by Stockholder, dam by Leviathan, 
; 4 yrs..... ee cose . creer seeseree 2 1 4 


Time, 2:00—2:02—2:05—2:02. 
| SATURDAY, Dec. 27—Sweepstakes for3 yr. olds, weights as before. Four subs. at 
$200 each, hh ft. Two mile heats. 


| D. C. Heffington’s ch. f. Loufsa Jordan, by Imp Jordan, dam by John Richards... 1 } 

| Davis and Ragland’s br. f. by Othello, out of Polly Baloo by Timoleon........ 2 2 

| Jonn P. Brown’s b.c. by Woodpecker, out of Sally Melville by Virginian. .... 3 ais, 
‘| John Clark’s (B. Smith’s) br. c. President Polk, out of Brunette by Sir Hal.... dis 


Time, 2:02—2:10. 

The saddle on Louisa Jordan slipped in the first half mile,and her rider 
succeeded in getting behind it, and went on and won the heat; President 
Polk’s saddle slipped in the first quarter, »nd he carried the rider all the 
way out on his neck, and was distanced three or four lengths. 


SAME DAY—Second Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, weights as before. Three 
subs. at $50 each, p.p. One mile and a quarter. 
Davis and Ragland’s ch. f. by Eclipse, out of an 9 TEE ee Lee eee 1 
—. W. Etheridge’s (Dr. Withers’) gr. c. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Alice Grey by 
ONG 6 seed aig SET a ok cals wae OR Ee Sue 88'S 07k GST 9 bie: 4 4d KS 0. Scecet ers 
John Clark’s (R. Harrison’s) ch. ¢. by Crazy Bill... cc ccc ccccccccececccces. S 
7" : Time, 2:24. 
This was a beautiful race, all three coming out lapped. J.C. 


MOBILE (Ala.) RACES, Bascombe Course. 
MONDAY, Jan. 26, 1846--Match, $500 a side, Two mile heats. 
Mr. Myers’s ch. h. St. Cloud, by Imp. Belshazzar, dam J Partner, 5yrs...... 1: 1 
D. K. Tidwell’s ch. g. by Count Badger, out of Queen of Diamonds by Imp. Le- 
ee ee ee ea ee eee eo 
Time, 3:54}—First mile, second heat, 1:56. 
TUESDAY, Jan. 27—Jockey Club Purse $100, for all ages, 3 yr olds to carry 90]bs—4, 
102-—5, 112—6, 120—7 and upwards 126ibs., allowing 3lbs to mares and geldings. Mile 
heats. 
Robert Chapman’s (J and H. Cage’s) ch f. Ellen Carnell, by Imp. Belshaz- 


ee Gee ee TOR. Dire, © PUG og aes v0.0 os wis 6.6% tb cin ok eBeoes @ 1 1 
D. K. Tidwell’s ch. m. Sally Fearne, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Piony by Count 

ees cag helt fac LEE Cee ee CL Cr ae ee eRe TE eee ee 4 2 
John Clark's (B. Smith’s) br. c. President Polk, by Eclipse, out of Brunette 

ak fT Pre eer re ee ee eee oe ae 
D. H. Davis’s gr.c. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Alice Grey by Pulaski, 3 yrs.. 3 3 dis. 


Time, 1:56—1:50}—1:514. 


mile heats. 
D. C. Heffington’s ch. f. Louisa Jordan, by Imp. Jordan, dam by John Richards, 
John Clark’s b. h. Reckless, by Steele, out of Miss Bett by Marion, 4 yrs...,... 2 2 
D. H. Davis’s ch. c. by Leviathan, out of Sally Howell by Virginian, 3yrs..... 3 dis 
D. K. Tidwell’s ch. g. by Count Badger, out of Queen of Diamonds by Leviathan, 

OS POO. esate as v ve Caen ‘eresapeeenenes Mh 





""‘Pime, 3:48j—3:49. 7 
We had no Three mile race in consequence of St. Cloud’s having no 

competitor. 

FRIDAY, Jan. 30—Jockey Club Purse $150, for all ages, weights as before, Mile 


heats, best 3 in 5. 
D. K. Tidwell’s ch. m. Sally Fearne, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Piony by 


egy Bem a typ Se Re RO eR ee OF Ue PRR ®2i141421 
John Clark’s b h. Reckless, by Steele, out of Miss Bett by Marion, 4 yrs 0 1 2 Qdr 
D. K, Davis’s g. c. by Imp Leviathan, out of Alice Gray by Pulaski, 5 yrs dr 


Time, 1:57—1:574—1:59—2:02. 
[ will get your friend F. to send you a report in fullinafewdays. J.C. 





PINEVILLE (S.C.) RACES, 
Dr. Irvine, of the Charleston ‘*‘ Mercury,” has been furnished with the 


annexed report of these races. 

TUESDAY, Jan. 27, 1846—Silver Cup, value $100, for all ages, 3 yrs. 90!bs—4, 102—5, 
112—6, 120—7 and upwards 126lbs. ; mares and geldings allowed 3lbs. Two mile 
heats. 

Col. Singleton’s Champion, by Tarquin, out of na. Mania by Figaro, 5 yrs...... 1 2 

Wm. Sinkler’s Orpheline, by Rienzi, out of Finella, 3yrs..............20+08 2 2 

Time, 4:14—3:58. 

Waren, Jan. 28—Jockey Club Purse $—, for all ages, weights as before, Three 
mile heats. 

Mr. Green's Rodney, by Imp. Priam, dam by John Richards, 5 yrs........... 1 1 

Col. Singleton’s Symmetry, by Imp. Priam, ioe eet ee ee rnethe senens seen BS 

Wm. Sinkler’s ch. c. by Imp. Nonplus, out of Little Venus, 4 yrs............ 3 dis. 

Time, 5:53—5:55. 

THURSDAY, Jan. 29—Jockey Club Purse $—, for all ages, weights as before, Two 
mile heats. 

John Singleton’s Maid of Lodi, by Hualpa,2 yrs........0.+--0ee0++. 2 0 11 

Mr. Green’s c. The Major, by Imp. Cetus, out of Imp. My Lady by Comus, 
SF FIGs ig be 6 a5 6 oe + 40 6586 CM OS Ee abate bee shcctssvicse. BF F 

Mr. Sinkler’s Diversion, by Imp. Monarch, dam by Rosnoke.......... 1 0 2 dis, 

Time, 3:59—4:10—3:55—3:58. 





JACKSON (Miss.) RACES. 
Jackson anp VicxssureG Rail Road, in the Cars, Jan. 28th, 1846 

Dear P.—I have just left the Race Course at Jackson, being compelled 
to leave (as the cars were starting) while the most interesting race of the 
meeting was being run—and although I have a hundred pending I could 
not stay toseeit out. The entries to-day (two mile heats) were Col. El- 
liot’s War Eagle, 4 years old, by Grey Eagle, dam by Trumpator. Capt. 
Minor’s Hebe Carter, 4 years old, own sister to Grey Eagle. Col. Ben. 
Johnston’s brown mare Purity, 4 yrs. old, by Ainderby, dam by Giles Scrog- 
gins. Dr. Roberts’ Glencoe filly, 5 years old, out of Mary Patten. Betting 
on this has been running ‘‘ all sorts of ways,” but the last betting was War 
Eagle against the field ; the very last bet I heard was 10 to 15 that one heat 
would be made under 3:55, and if they keep up the lick they were at when 
I was driven away from the course, I should think it would be done in 3:43 
They were two thirds round the first mile; the fillies locked, going at 2 
minute fifty lick ; War Eagle a length behind, his rider almost flat on his 
back with the desperate pull he is taking. The track is in beautiful order, 
and the race is bound tobe a fast one. D——n the rail road cars; can’t 
they leave at a more convenient hour? 

The race of yesterday, 3 mile heats, was won by Capt. Minor’s Bracelet 
by Eclipse, out of imported Trinket ; beating Col. Elliot’s Undine in two 
heats; time, 5:48—5:47. ; 

On Monday a sweepstake was run for by War Eagle, Hebe Carter, (pedi- 
gree &c. above,) Balie Peyton’s filly by Eclipse, out of Trifle, and Dr. 
Roberts’ filly by Pete Whetstone—2 mile heats, which was won by War 
Eagle ; Capt. Minor’s mare Hebe Carter taking the first, and the Trifle filly 
being distanced. Time, 3:55—3:57—3:47! A beautiful race. 

On the Saturday previous (25th) a match—mile heats—was run between 
Capt. Tunstall’s Glencoe filly and Dr. Roberts’ Glencoe filly, entered to- 
day, which Capt. Tunstall won in three heats. Time, 1:53—1:59—1:99 ;. 
' track heavy, Respectfully yours, W. 4 
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WEDNFSDAY, Jan. 28—Jockey Club Purse $200, for all ages, weights as before, Two- 
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PROPOSED ALTERATION OF THE GAME LAWS. 


LETTER FROM FRANK FORESTER. 


| parties are identical—the protection, namely, of the various kinds of game 
from total destruction, and the restricting the depredations of the idle, 


| worthless and dissipated crew, who lurk in the purlieus of large towns, or 


My Dear P.—I beg to call your attention to the enclosed article | 
from the Newburgh “* Telegraph.” It is asort of proclamation or protest, 








, to make a traffic of sport, being too lazy to work fora livelihood, by selling 





hang about the bar-rooms of village taverns, and issue from their retreats, 
_ only to do mischief and plunder, under the pretence of shooting ; or at least 


by a number of highly respectable farmers of that vicinity, concerning the 
game laws; and, as it appears to me that they are entirely in error concern- | 
ing both the object of the laws themselves, and the interest of those who 
desire to see them enforced, I beg you to insert the protest in your columns | 
with the subjoined remarks :— 


SPORT FOR SPORTSMEN. 

Game Laws.—* Under the law for the preservation of game no persona 
is allowed to hunt or shoot game in this county after the Ist of January. 
We notice this fact for the information of such as may not be aware of it, 
and will add, that we understand it to be the intention of an association of 
sportsmen here, to prosecute in all cases that may come to their knowledge 
of infringement of the law.” Newburgh Gazette. 

We request those gentlemen to proceed, as we believe that the law can- 
not be put in practice. But if they are desirous of testing the matter, they 
will be furnished with an ample number of cases of that law’s infringement 
by calling upon either of the undersigned. 

The injustice and absurdity of such a law is obvious to every intelligent 
indthinking man. It restricts not only the /iberties but the legal rights 
of one class of society, for the exclusive pleasure, and not the benefit of 
any other. 

Game laws were the scourge of England, and we positively protest against 
them. low stupendously absurd, that when we want a partridge, a quail, 
or a rabbit, that any one should claim to have his pe rsonal pleasure protect- 
ed by law, at the expense of another’s personal right. to property found 
ipon his own premises! Whatever wild animals or birds, found on our 
premises, we have an exclusive right to, and he who takes them without 
our consent, commits an actof plunder and theft, asmuch asif they had 
cen our dung hill fowls, or our quadrupeds. 

It is the more vexatious on account of the impudence, and uncivility of 
persons calling themselves sportsmen. On the first day that the law per- 
mits, they issue in droves from the dens and groggeries of our towns and 


villages, and not unlike the predatory Vandals, who sacked and pillaged 
fome, they ride down fences, grain and grass, killing game in useless, and 
nnecessary quantities ; and some times, in their intolerable insolence kill 
heep for rabbits, and chickens for partridges. Every farmer can testify 
that the damages done to their property by sportsmen, is infinitely greater 
than all the game in the county is worth, and that it is for the exclusive 
leasure of such idlers that the game laws are passed. But why prohibit 
he killing of game after the ist of January? Clearly, because the weath- 


er is then too uncomfortable for the loafers to leave their grog-shops and that 
the only season that the farmer has leisure and can take such reere- 
ation. 

To gentlemen we will always be happy to open our gates, but to others, 
we say, that, as the agricultural value of our soil increases, it becomes ne- 
cessary that those priviliges which we have so long tacitly assented to, sha/l | 
be appreciated ; that what has been granted as a favor must be considered | 
as such, and our title recognised. 

We, therefore give notice toall whom it may concern, that we will shoot, 
kill and take game upon our own premises, at all such times as our con- 
venience, pleasure, or interest may dictate. 

And we further give notice, that the laws, which protect the rights of 
property, and those which punish trespass and theft are in force from the 
first day of January till the thirty-first day of December inclusive ; and 
that any infringement of them, will be visited with unmitigated severity, in 
all cases that may come to our knowledge. 

Wa. S. Woopvnvutt, 
Henry F. Morrat, 
R. W. Woopvuvutt, 

Blooming Grove, February 2d, 1846. 

The game laws of this country, I would first observe, are confined sole- 
ly to the protection of game, and differ therein, from the game laws of Eng- 
land, which as they formerly existed, not only limited the right of killing 
game to a privileged class, actually prohibiting the owner of the soil from 
fishing or fowling on his own lands and waters, unless possessed of a cer- 
tain amount of property; but even went so far as to prohibit the sale of 
game at all; thereby depriving all classes, except the owners of large es- 
tates, from either the amusement of killing, or the pleasure of eating any 
sort of game, except wild fowl and rabbits, which were excepted from the 
operation of these iniquitous laws. 

The assertion that the wild animals, birds, &c. found on the premises of 
any man, belong to that man exclusively; and that no person has the right 
of taking or pursuing them without the consent of the owner, is indisputably 
true. 

[t is not denied but asserted by the game laws of the United States; and 
is recognised by every genuine sportsman. 

I, for one, should rejoice heartily, if the farmers of this country were more 
generally on the alert upon this subject; and if they should positively, and 
under all circumstances, interdict all idling, groggery haunting poachers, 
and all persons who shoot for the purpose of killing game, from their prem- 
ises at all seasons. 

These are the men who do mischief to the crops and stock of the farmer ; 
who break his fences; and tread down his grain and grass ; and not the true 
sportsman, who abhors the whole race of them, knowing that his gentle oc- 
cupation is by them brought into disgrace and disrepute. 

The object of the game laws here is as far as possible to limit the depre- 
dations of these scoundrels, by preventing them from shooting birds while 
they are hatching and rearing their young; and thereby the laws do not 
trespass upon the rights of the farmer, but protect them. 

The right of the owner of game to kill that game is undoubted—as much 
so as to kill his poultry; no man in his senses, however, because he has a 
right to kill his poultry, proves that right by ringing the neck of all his brood 
hens, when they have a whole host of little chickens depending on them, 
or by breaking the eggs in the nest, or by slaughtering the unfledged broods 
as soon as they clip the shell. 

Yet this is precisely the same conduct, as that of the remonstrants, whose | 
manifesto I have quoted above, if to prove an abstract right, they should pro- 
ceed to kill quail and partridges, while they are paired, or hatching. 


The prohibition to kill quail or partridge between the first of January 
and the 25th of October is intended merely to guard these birds during the 
season in which they are engaged in pairing, breeding, and hatching their 
young ; a precaution without which the whole race of these little birds 
would speedily become extinct ; and not to favor this class or that. It is for 
the preservation of the birds, and therefore for the protection of their own- 
ers, 

In my opinion these laws are in some degree erroneous, and they do not 
operate equally on all sorts of game ; as, for instance, they allow woodcock 
to be shot when half grown, in July—at a season, too, in which it is not | 
agreeable to hunt from the intense heat; and which is also unsuitable on 
accountof the fact, that the grass crop is standing and liable to be injured by | 
the dogs—while they prohibit the killing of quail and partridge until the 
season is too far advanced. 

Neither do I think that there is any necessity for defending the quail | 
earlier than the month cf February; 2s they do not begin to pair until that 
month, 

[ have been giving great attention to this sub ject of late, myself; and | 
have been soliciting the attention thereto of many prominent gentlemen | 
and legislators in my own state, New Jersey, as well as in New York and | 
Pennsylvania: and I hope ere long that we shall see a general and uniform 
game law established, in these three States, allowing game of all kinds ex- | 
“ept the English snipe and the various species of wild duck which do not 
vreed here, to be killed from the first day of October until the first day of | 
February inclusive; and protecting their young during the remainder of the | 
year, when either the old birds are rearing their young, or the young broods 
‘re so immature as to afford neither sport to the shooter, nor good eating 
to the epicure. 

{ trust that farmers in general, the class who are really the most interest- 
ed in the preservation of game, will as a body go with the sporting gentle- 

“ven of the cities in this measure ; as the real interest and object of the two 


V. R. W. Marvrn. 
Morcan L. Wuire 
Isaac K. Wuire. 














the game stolen from the farms of better men, game which they care not 


a they kill in or out of season, so that they get their ill-earned pro- 
ts. 

I trust that should this meet the eyes of the very respectable signers of 
the above protest, with one or two of whom I am so happy as to be person- 
ally acquainted, though they may not perhaps recognise an old friend un- 
der his nom de plume, they will be induced to reconsider the matter, and 
that they will not thwart endeavours made for the protection of their rights, 
by opposing the desire of real sportsmen to enforce the game laws, from any 
misapprehension of the object of the game laws, or of the class of men 
against whom they are really directed. 


Your friend and servant, 
Tue Cepans, February?8th, 1846. 


FAMILIAR EPISTLE FROM FLORIDA. 
Marianna, Fuxa., Jan. 3lst, 1846, 

Mr. ‘* Spirit”—Although I have never had the pleasure, which [ know 
attends a personal acquaintance with you, I’ve taken it into my head that 
you are a clever fellow,—certain I am that you are a prince of an Editor, 
or at any rate, vou cater for my taste most admirably ; so much so, that [ al- 
ways look to the coming of the “ Spirit” as to the return of a dear friend. 
One of your correspondents last year suggested, that all the summer, the 
Spirit” should be curtailed to eight pages; now, for my part, I on the 
other hand want a full grown one, for clear days, and for rainy days and 
Sundays I want two. 

For several years, racing has been almost abandoned in Florida, yet the 
spirit for such sports has not left the people, but, in common with the 
whole South, we have been so cramped in our monetary affairs that we 


FRANK ForRESTER. 





could not raise purses to run for; some few of us try every now and then, 
to see what can be done, but it is always what H.’s overseer said his tebac- 
co crop was, ‘‘a failery.” There is now standing in this county two 
thorough-bred stallions who have distinguished themselves on the Turf, and 
they barely pay expenses. I allude to Francis Marion and American Ci- 
tizen. 

There is an effort making in Tallahassee 
which I think will succeed; and if it does, next winter we'll have racing 
there, and very possibly at Quincy, where ‘** Master Phil” is trying to work 
the thing. I live in hopes of keeping some of the money in Florida, let 
who will come here. 

Rainy days and other times, when I’ve read the * Spirit” through, even 
to the advertisements, Sand’s Sarsaparilla and Selpho’s 
cluded, I’ve been in the habit of putting upon paper, old stories that I’ve 
heard, or scenes that I’ve witnessed: also passages of the Indian War, that 
[’ve heard from those who were there to see. These I shall send you at 
times; if you think they willinterest any of your readers publish them, it 
not, you know what to do with them. Richards, the Indian interpreter, 
has promised, during a bear hunt we are going to have on St. Andrew’s 
Bay, to give me a full history of his eventful life. Yours, truly. 

Subjoined is a specimen of what I can furnish you occasionally. 

AN IMITATION « NIGGER.” 

** Walk this way, Ladies and Gentlemen! Here is another rare animal, 
a very rare animal; Ladies and Gentlemen, this is the Lama from Peru. 
Dr. Goldsmith in his natural history observes, that the Lama runs at the 
rate of 75 miles an hour, being one mile and a quarter a minute. Turn 
the Lama around, James, and let the ladies examine him.” 

Such, spoken in a rapid, soft, and professional tone, were the words that 
greeted my ears as my friend and I walked into a ‘“‘ Grand Menagerie,” 
which was at that time exhibiting in the city of T. There, to be gazed at 
by the curious, was the Elephant from the unknown regions of Ethiopia, 
the Buftalo, who had roamed the prairies of the Far West, and the Rein- 
deer, whose home was the bleak hills of Lapland, the very thought of which 
makes me long for a steaming jug of hot punch. All of these and many 
more animals were to be seen, and all furnishing subjects for contem- 
plation. I had entered the place, not so much to look upon the mere form 
or shape of the animal, not to see the poor Bison as he stood chained up by 
the nose in his cage; but to imagine him careering on the boundless plains, 
or plunging in the rapid rivers of the ‘home of his nativity.” The Ele- 
phant I wished to think of, as clothed in splendor, and surrounded by glit- 
tering pageantry, he triumphantly enters some far famed city of Asia. Whilst 
arranging my plan of thought, and adjusting my mind for this communion 
with its own fancies— 

‘“* No, I'll be ber d——d if it ain’t,” said a voice close behind me, and in 
a tone which broke up all my schemes of rumination, and looking around 
I saw two countrymen who had come in to see the ‘‘ show,” apparently in 
vehement debate. One was a knowing looking little fellow with brown 
homespun clothes, red whiskers, a pursed up mouth, and high hat; the 
other a great, gawky, good natured fellow, who seemed to be trying to im- 
press his friend with a truth, which he as strenuously denied. 

“‘ I’ve lived a little too long, Billy, not to know a nigger when I see one,” 
continued the voice I first heard, which proved to be that of the little man, 
who had put both hands in his pockets, and *‘ tuk his persition” with every 
appearance of maintaining it. ‘* Why I overseed two year andthe rise for 
old Eph Harrison, up here in Dooley, and there was on the plantation bet- 
ter than a hund red niggers, little and big, and I tell you there’s niggers in 
all kinds of shapes, and as for that’s being any thing else, [ wouldn’t be- 
lieve it if you was to tell me so ’til ’s friz over.” 

‘But I tell you,” says the large one, in a tone which showed that he 
somewhat doubted the truth of what he was on the point of asserting, “‘ I 
tell you, that that man over there told me it warn’t a nigger ; he told me 
what it was, but I’m blamed if I ain’t forgot what he did call the d——d 
thing!” And so for some time they continued, the little man gaining 
ground, and gradually impressing his companion with the belief that a fine 
looking baboon, who was gambolling on the top of acage, was no other 


a little negro put up there to fool folks ; by degrees this opinion seem- 
a be Gidedt seueneiion of the mind of the larger man, but still he held 
out, as the other said, ‘‘ Ginst light and reason.” Presently the baboon, 
tired of his sport, or actuated by some other motive only known to baboons, 
came leisurely down from the top of the cage, and took his seat in the place 
usually occupied by the driver. Now, this was too much for Billy ; ’twas 
useless to hold out any longer—he saw it plain—he had been duped; so 
slapping one knotty fist in the other palm, and drawing a long breath, he 
said in a slow measured tone— 

«« Ef—he—haint—sot—down—d me!” And turning off, I saw him 


hurrying out of the ‘‘ show,” stepping about five feet at a stride. 
. STILLHUNTER. 
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Curling Match in Canada—Ayr vs. Lanark.—This match came off 
on Monday the 2nd inst. The following were the players on the respec- 


tive sides :-— 


Ayr. Lanark. 
Mr. John M. Lawder, Mr. William Barr, 
«© David Lockhart, «© Robt. Torrance, 
«* Robt. Galbraith, «© Richd. Moffat, 


«© DPD, Lockhart, skip, ‘© TT. Torrance, skip. 

At the close of the game, the numbers stood thus :—Ayr, 28; Lanark, 
5; jority in favor of Ayr, 13. a 
Hate game lasted for Sede baie: and was keenly and spiritedly contested 
on the Common near the Fort. At first victory seemed to be on the side of 
Lanark, its players being at one time Sto 1 ahead of their opponents, but 
Ayr put forth her strength and soon took the lead and kept it gallantly 
hroughout the day. 
There being sie id fine weather, the game excited great pleasure. The 
Lanark men are not satisfied with this defeat, but again intend throwing out 
the gauntlet, which Ayr will gladly lift. 

N eoshii Feb. 2nd, isis. (Chronicle.} 
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Occidental Reminiscences. 
FARTHER WEST; OR, ROUGH NOTES 


OF THE 


DRAGOON CAMPAIGN TO THE ROCKY MOUNTAINS IN 1845. 


CHAPTER V. 

Arrival at the Valley of the Biue—Description of it from our high horse—Awful storm 
—A long Nore on long « Norrs”—Captain M. the Oregon Pilot—Description of the 
Valley from the ground—Hunting, with another xorr on Killdees—Lieut. Franklin 


and Mr, Simpson overtake us—The whole to conclude with a private letterto Mr. 
Porter which the reader doesn’t read, 








, May 26th, 1945. 
It was late in the afternoon, and we had long since passed the large com- 


pany of emigrants spoken of in the last chapter. The dim outline of their 
white-topped wagons—the dark masses of their immense herd of cattle— 
and the high cloud of dust that shot up from them like a dense pillar of 
smoke—were all indistinctly visible upon the level waste far away to the 
rear. For hours nota tree or hardly a spire of grass had refreshed our eyes 
—nor had we, during that time, seen a drop of water with which to slake 
ourthirst. Nothing, in short, had broken the dreary monotony that sur- 
rounded us, but the tramp—tramp—tramp—of our long column as it \ept 
steadily on its course—or the clang of hundreds of sabres as they swung 
heavily to and fro against the iron stirrups. But all at once we came as it 
were, to the edge of the barren prairie over which we had been trave!ling 
so long, when a scene of indescribable loveliness burst full upon our glad- 
dened sight, as if called into being in a moment by a wand of enchantment. 
It was the Valley of the Blue!—covered with verdure and strewn with 
flowers. Through it came the river with all its picturesque meanderings 
marked by a fringe of dark foliage, whose rich masses seemed to rest upon 





j its sparkling surface on the one side, and then rolling up iu volume after 


volume like summer clouds, curved gently over and lightly slept upon the 
velvet turf on the other. Here and there through this magnificent embos- 
sing the silver stream shone like a mirror, and reflected back to heaven the 
depths of its own pure blae, and the subdued yet beautifal blushes of a 
May evening. While upon each hand, and bordering the luxuriant carpet 
ot grass, there rose up a succession of mounds end hills to the level of the 
high prairie, whose singular regularity of outline seemed to rebuke every 
Far as 
There, in 
the dreamy uncertainty of distance, it melted away—grove mingling with 


idea of their having been fashioned by the hand of Nature alone. 
the eye could reach in lookiag westward, did this view extend. 


grove—and hill with hill—the soft haze of spring, like a veil, resting over 
them all—until at least, the crimson and gold drapery the sun folds about 
him as he majestically descends to his repose—closed down upon it like the 
The arid plain that 
spread out on each side seemed to be only a wide frame whose desolation 
was calculated the more completely to set off by contrast, the sweet picture 
itenclosed, and which now smiled upon us with a beauty no painter could 
equal by the witchery of colors, or poet describe by the magic of words. 
If the reader can fancy even one half we had to delight us as we gazed down 
upon it, when he reads this rude sketch, then the time spent in drawing it 
will not have been wholly thrown away. To us it seemed as it lay spread 
out beneath, like a Paradise the Indian dreams of when his thoughts wan- 
der in ecstacy to the Spirit-Land,—or rather like a glorious and visible em- 
bodyment of what we love to believe Eden must have been ere our first 
parents were driven forth from it to wander up and down the earth in sor- 
row and in tears. 

We descended into this valley by a circuitous road and encamped close 
upon the margin of the river. Near night-fall—just as evening was beginning 
to stretch its sombre and lengthened shadows over the land—the company 
of emigrants, which we had passed, came into view on the distant verge of 
the prairie, and began to wind slowly down the declivity by the same trace 
on which we had marched. Their poor cattle—tired with their long day’s 
travel, and faint for the want of food and water—expressed their joy as they 
caught sight of the crystal stream and fertile fields below ; and lowing and 
bellowing as they hurried downwards past the cumbrous and tardy wagons 
—they frantically galloped across the plain and dashed by hundreds into 
the river,—from whence, after their thirst was quenched, they one by one 
emerged and scattered in every directien to feed on the rich repast that na- 
ture had so bountifully spread out before them. 

The emigrants encamped upon the bank of the Blue nearly a mile above 
us—and by the time their wagons had been placed ina compact circle— 
their tents pitched and fires lighted in the interior of it—and the chain of 
hardy and vigilant sentinels had been thrown around the whole, every ves- 
tige of day had left the heavens and darkness the most profound had fallen 
over the earth. During the evening until tattoo, we could at times hear 
the loud voices of the men here and there hallooing to their cattle as they 
gathered them up nearer totheir encampment; and, as the lazy breeze of 
night floated slowly down the valley, there came borne upon it, now and 
then, the fitful cadence of some old andjfamiliar tune, sung by women and 
children : now rising to distinctness as the winds freshened, and now sink- 
ing to a murmur as it died away; yet all mellowed by distance to a plain- 
tive sweetness. But after that time all was still; except, where from 
some far off hill the unearthly and prolonged yell of a hungry wolf went 
echoing away into the gloom aad silence; or when answering back to it 
from some remote grove, the dismal whoop of the owl came booming upon 
the ear through the darkness. 

Such, as nearly as these rough notes have power to describe it, was the 
appearance of this Fairy Land of the West before the sun went down, and 
before our command and the travellers for Oregon had reared within it their 
two busy little cities ;—and in such a manner did the deep night slowly and 
solemnly envelope it. We had all expected—as we spread our blankets 
upon the grass floor of our tents, and rolled ourselves up in them to forget 
our fatigues in a refreshing sleep—that nothing could possibly occur to 
break our rest until reveille. But in this we were most sadly disappointed. 
It seemed as if the storm-gods had determined to punish us for coming so 
far from the haunts of life and bringing with us the harsh clang of arms— 
the braying of trumpets—and the trampling of iron hoofs to disturb the re- 
pose and desecrate the beauty of this sanctuary of nature—wherein she 
had exerted to the utmost her matchless cunning to shadow forth her own 
sweet ideal of heaven, and then, with jealous affection, had hid it in the 
bosom of a desert,—and, therefore, sent upon us one of their most terrible 


sweeping and graceful folds of a gorgeous curtain. 


tempests. 
We were aroused from our slumbers by the roar of the distant wind and 


the startling peals of thunder which every minute broke with awful crash im- 
mediately above us, and then rumbled through the valley around, or rolling 
over the hills, muttered and wailed across the vast desert beyond. Like a 
war and struggle of hissing and fiery serpents—bright streams of lightning 
darted down to earth, or shot from cloud to cloud in a zig-zag and contorted 
course, and illuminated with their lurid and tremulous glare every object of 
the surrounding scene. Many of our horses broke loose and ran screaming 
hither and thither through the encampment ; and the cattle of the emigrants 
scattered in frightened groves over the plain. Everything seemed to be in 
confusion and uproar where but a few hours since all was so quiet and calm ; 
and mingled with the howling of the storm there could be heard the loud 
voices of the dragoons as they called to each other to assist in securing their 
alarmed animals, and the clatter of countless hatchets driving picket pins 
more firmly into the ground, or fastening down the flapping walls of the 
reeling tents. Nearer and nearer came the tempest, and at length burst upon 
us in all its fury. The cold rain poured down, not in drops, but in gusts 
and streams, and so hard as almost to take one’s breath and completely to 
drench us through in a moment. The ground becoming soft from the mois- 


hold the pins, and many of our tents, unable to sustain the 
ats ary we asp vanished in a twinkling from between 





| weight of both the wind and water, 
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us and the sky—and then the flood came upon us direct from the open win- 
dows of heaven. There was no a¥oiding it by running, for there was no 
place to creep into that it did not pelt through ; and the only alternative 
left, was to cover our faces with our wet and heavy blankets and lay quiet ; 
at the same time running the risk of being trampled to death at any minute 


by the horses. It could not possibly have rained so hard at the time of the 
flood. (a) 

(a) “It could not possibly have rained so hard at the time of the 

on * 
ag Ss this storm is really a very severe one, and we are obliged to tra- 
vel a round about way to illustrate such an ambiguous line of the text. We 
are not exactly obliged, but elect, todo so for want of something better. 
How to commence ts by far the most difficult and serious part. Suppose we 
indulge in a flight of fancy? Surely there can be no harm In that. If we 
were thinking, or writing, or reading, “ officially,” it would be bad taste to 
do so, or to give extracts from the poets to illustrate our meaning. In that 
case a horse would bea plain “ horse,” and not a ‘‘ proud and fiery steed” 
—and the ordinary black leather harness of the mules would be called sim- 
ply—‘** harness,” and not “ splendid trappings ;’—nor could a Conestoga 
wagon be denominated a ** warlike chariot” with any degree of propriety. 
But as, on the contrary, we are only endeavoring to amuse ourselves with 
the little things that trom day to day are presented before us, it is certainly 
becoming to regard them and speak of them in such a light and in such a 
manner as shall be the most agreeable to us both. 

A flight of Fancy! It is a wonderful thing that flight, and brings to us 
all—matter-of-fact though we would appear to be—not only the most pleas- 
ing emotions and sentiments of our present lives—but lifts the veil that 
hangs suspended between us and another world, and gives us a beatific 
vision of the felicity we all hope toenjoy there. It unites the Past and Fu- 
ture with the Present, and transports us in a moment to countries that are 
far distant, and which we never could know had existence but for its 
agency. You, dear reader, are yourself borne on the wings of Fancy in 
your journeyings with us. Words are but the pinions on which she flies. 
And your eves having caught them up from the paper, straightway you 
have been with us;—have seen what we huave seen, and are now in 
thought experiencing this very storm that pelts upon our cold and shiver- 
ing bodies, 

And what strange pranks she often plays us—that same Fancy. At times 
she takes us regularly and progressively forward ; painting every picture she 
presents for our contemplation, so that it is in perfect keeping ; when again 
she permits us to look at nothing long—but changes her figures as rapidly 
and completely as one inay alter to infinity, those of a Kaleidoscope. l*or 
instance, by a mere volition of the mind, we who but a moment since were 
embosomed in the deserts of America, are now standing upon those of Ara- 
bia; with melancholy hearts and sad thoughts, are bending our eyes upon 
the dismal and bitumen-covered waters of the Dead Sea. Our memories fly 
into the past, and how soon they bring from there a simple story which co- 
vers even the desalution about us with fertility, and fills this awful silence 
with the hum of life. , 








In the ancient times a nephew of the Faithful, named Lot, dwelt near 
here. He was blest with a beautiful wife and two amiable daughters ; and 
though surrounded by wickedness and idolatry, he and his little family re- 
mained pure ; and steadfastly did they live up to the faith of their fathers. 
So good were they, and so devout, that even the angels blessed their hum- 
ble home with their glorious presence. It was upon such an occasion that 
the people with whom they sojourned were on the eve of receiving the just 
punishment their awful crimes demanded, when, to save this pious family 
trom the general and inevitable doom, these visitors from heaven took them 
by the hand and led them far from the polluted precincts of those cities 
that had been accursed by the God of Abraham. When they had done this 
the angels were tobe seen no more. But a voice cried—** Escape for thy 
life: look not behind thee, neither stay thou in all the plain.” On- 
ward and onward did they hurry. But alas! in an unguarded moment the 
wife and the mother forgot this divine injunction; and turning to behold, 
for the last time, the home that had become endeared to her by time—hal- 
lowed associations—the dear home where she had spent so many happy 
days—she was in an instant changed to a cold and inanimate statue. The 
attitude—the gaze—and the expression all remained the same, but the spirit 
had departed—and the agonized husband and heart-broken daughters kept 
on their sorrowful course, fearing to pause to bid even an adieu to her whom 
they had so long and so tenderly loved. Thus perished the wife of Lot, and 
we think of her with pity rather than with condemnation. Her’s is a brief 

history it 19 true, het ons of surnassing interest. 
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And now Fancy flies back with us toour own country. In the olden days 
our forefathers whom the all-wise ‘‘ We,” of the present ‘ enlightened 
age” —this Steam Era of the world—regard as having been exceedingly ig- 
norant, were obliged, for want of better, to read just such homely stories as 
the above, and which were written in still older times, and, therefore, by 
men more primitive than themselves. And right good and improving did 
those quaint ancestors of ours deem such stories to be. Lord bless them! 
they had not the advantage of spending day after day in perusing such works 
as are hourly dropping from the pens of Victor Hugo—Paul de Kock— 
George Sand, or hosts of French, English, and American writers, ranging 
in point of talent from those individuals down to Professor Ingraham. Not 
they; and how much they missed which we have gained. In their day it 
was the popular belief (here she takes us to the desert again) that the un- 
fortunate woman still stood upon the very spot where her husband and 
children left her so many thousands of years ago--and still fixed her beau- 
tiful and tearful eyes—ail cold and soulless though they were—on the lace 
where fell the Cities of the Plain, and with them her long loved home-- hey 
believed, also, that from some supernatural cause, 10 accident or esign 
could ever change her appearance for more than a moment at a time. (Now 


i i i i d only by 

for the Kaleidoscopic variations.) A gleam of sunlight chequere y by 
i -hich it streams—rtests upon 

the dungeon oo the Srp nah en. - ifit were a little messenger 


the dungeon floor of some unhappy prisoner, a ; 

sent gg tnt him direct rer 5 ao itself. And “— reed the “ee 
star of hope smile down into the human prison room in ay e ~_S a 
captive, when all other stars have left its firmament to dar oy an ie 
spair. As the former is dimmed at times by some passing clou » 80 is the 
latter by doubts and fears. The breeze soon wafts the one away as does 
faith the other, and again the twilight and the stars shine on with their 
wonted brightness until the deep night of death :—then the prisoner regains 


is li i oul its heaven. 
hie Wherty,, the captres das bordering on the transcendental where- 


is, reader, must regar 
aia meare tent you Io not perfectly comprehend it. But you ask 
what it all has to do with the belief of our forefathers that the wife of Lot re- 


i his day as she was the moment after she was so sadly 
pos for | Net disobedience ? They were of opinion that although tra- 
vellers might journey by the place and have the sacrilegious rudeness to 
break off her taper fingers or gracefully rounded arms, to bear them away, 
as curiosities, (you know in a distant country nothing is sacred to the mo- 
dern tourist—not even the dead,) still no sooner could they do so than she 
would stand before them just as perfect as at first. Well, I was thinking 
what to liken such a singular phenomenon to when the stream of light, 
now and then disturbed by clouds, occurred to me, and—then the Kaleido- 
scope was instantly turned and threw my mind into an entirely different 

nnel. 

yell, so far as beauty and duration go, the works of the old writers may 
be likened to that statue which our forefathers’ believed still existed, and 
the majority of the authors of the present day to the travellers who stole 
from it those elegant limbs. But robbed as they may be, they still remain 
unchanged and complete as before; while the parts that are borne away 
ever reveal their divine origin and matchless grace, however much they 
may be joined to the incongruous effigies that are now filling every nook 
and cranny of our country with their disgusting and hideous deformity ; 
like flat-faced and grinning Pagan gods formed of the mud of the Ganges, 
yet decorated with the diamonds of Golconda. 

Such authors, unwilling to let their worthless lines pass for their full 
value, inflict upon the reader notes of explanation, so tedious in length, so 
prolix and discursive in style, that even the three words to be illustrated 
are forgotten in the labyrinth of channels through which the reader is taken 
before he can get back (more confused if possible than he was when he set 
out) to the followiag three. And so, on and on he has to wade—the water 
not being deep enough to allow anything like swimming—through, perhaps, 
a royal octavo, the essence of which might as well be written on a half sheet 
of paper as the autobiography of Phelim McCarty —the fame of whose event- 
= career spread over the whole of the lower part of the town of Kil- 

enny. ; 

But, reader, what is the use of a man’s preaching what he does not him- 
selfpractice? Just none; and ¢his note illustrates the argument. Even you 
have forgotten the starting point because Fancy, like an Ignis fatuus, has 
been leading you a wild-goose chase as you have looked through the revol- 


ving Kaleidoscope before mentioned. But here it is— ! 

(a) * It could not possibly have rained so hard at the time of the 
flood.” 

Now for one specimen of their style. It is called the nondescript. When 
Commodore Noe started on the first naval expedition, of which either sa- 
cred or profane history makes mention, there can be no doubt but there was 


; vanished, and the whole heavens were as clear as a bell. 
, blew gently from the westward, and the surrounding groves were vocal with short time. 
| the songs of birds, 


| could not have borne even a respectable comparison with the one we are t é ; 
_ ness and attraction to its prototype by old [zaak Walton That fair and gen- 





' May 27th, 1845. 
When reveille aroused us from our beds every trace of the storm had 


A mild wind 


The sun soon came up, and, as if smothering a laugh 
in a vain endeavor to appear not only dignified, but astonished at the dole- | 
ful figures we cut, he seemed to say—** Hail Col-um-bia! why how dam 
you look !”—just as if he did not know all the time what had been the mat- | 
ter. 

The command was given until nine o’clock to get everything dry and in | 
order again. When that hour arrived we took up our line of march and | 
continued it along the left bank of the river towards its source, The emi- | 
grants had suffered as much from the storm as we had. Their tents had all 
blown down ; but fortunately the women and children had been lodged in 
the wagons and none but the men gota drenching. As we passed along by 
them, Capt. M. of their party—a gentleman whom the reader may possibly 
recollect—accosted us in his modest and peculiarly elegant manner. 

** Hail -/cw, feller sodgers! by the eternal Moses didn’t it blow; an’ no 
query? and Jeemes River! didn’t it rain? Why con-trive such durned 
weather, I say. It does beat all natur’ sure enough. 
o’ yer might have got wet. Eh? 
the women and plunder, yer couldn’t find a dry har, by the eternal Moses. 
No query? Ask anybody. Come, ‘light; and we'll jine yer in a jiffy. No? 
Well, then, just tell ’em all at the Pass that, by ! 
whole of Greenbriar, and peert at that. So good bye to yer !” 

All of which we promised most faithfully to perform ; and again left them 
far behind us. The Blue is upwards of three hundred miles in length, and 
receives through its tributaries the most of the water that flows southward 
from the elevated table that lies between the Lower Nebraska and Kanzas 
Rivers. When swollen with heavy rains it is quite turbid from being filled 
with a brown detritus, caused by the falling in of its banks, which are of 
But usually it is very clear and runs with a uniform and 
Its general course for the first third of its length is consi- 
It then runs east to the point where we first struck 


I allow may be some 
Well, ’mong us, feller sodgers !—cept 





we’re coming—the 


dark alluvium, 
rapid current. 
derably north of east. 
it, When it turns to the southeast, and keeps that direction to its confluence 
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The two fishing rods were very successfully em ine Ts 
home-made one, by the way, was by far the as chars sbi Ml 9 
basket full of cats, kittens, sun-fish, perch, and hickory dua fan ed a 

; Some elegant “ casts” were made with the other vioning . 4 
did not seem to appreciate them, and either kept at a wary dista a 
to bite at the hook depending from the one of less pretensions. Aft 
its owner thought he felt one most glorious nibble. « Ah! Clete ne 
said he, and givin g a vigorous jerk he had the misfortune to lose b tht he 
fish and his line, which snapped in two within a foot of his rod. H ‘ = 
he recovered the latter the next morning—the fish having had the ii 
to disengage the hook from his jaws and fix it firmly into the top ofa dillon, 
which bent over into the water, and was kept in continual agitation b “m 
force of the current. gy — 


nce or went 


cba May 28th, 1845, 
0-day we continued our course up the valley for the most of the time 


though to cut off the distance, made by its occasioual bends to the south- 
ward, we now and then went over a point of high prairie; but always re 

scended again to the bottom lands whenever they swept scathevers' sath. 
ciently to allow us to keep our direction while marching upon them The 
timber along the river has fallea off considerably as we have aiitance d sad 
the soil become less fertile. The uplands have, also, changed soiwew hat i 
their general character ; their surtace, in room of being level, is bent ‘a 
long undulations, and is composed of sand, with only a slizht adn van ad 
gravel. We have seen in the distance several affluents « ell skirte ihiwe 





with the Kanzas. As has been already remarked, it is bordered by a fine 
growth of trees, consisting principally of cotton-wood, sycamore, oak, and 
hickory. This timber is not continuous, however, but divided into groves 
by frequent tongues of grass land stretching in from the prairie on each side. 
The valley is characterized by two levels. The first, which is very rich, is 
about twelve feet above the ordinary surface of the water, and has an aver- 
age breadth of something like a mile. Through this intervale—which alone 
is subject to occasional overflow—the river pursues its sinuous course. 
Then comes another elevation some twelve or fourteen feet higher than the 
first, and extending back to the foot of the mounds that mark the ascent to 
the barren country above. Sometimes it is quite narrow—points of the bluffs 
projecting close in to its edge ; and again it spreads back in bays some two 


or three miles in depth. 


we came to one containing any water; the most of them being dry and | 
sandy. 

Late in the afternoon, after having made a long march, we came to where 
the river formed a bend nearly into the bluffs. These we were obliged to, 
ascend ; and, after describing a wide detour upon the uplands to avoid a | 
deep and impassable ravine, we again returned to the valley and pitched our | 
tents just under the hills upon the second embankment, which at this place 
was some twenty-five or thirty feet high and stretched along in a straight | 


| 
} 


line for five or six hundred yards like the curtain of a fort, and terminating | 
at each end in a natural bastion. Back from the edge of this there was a/| 
level parterre just large enough for our square. All of ouranimals were | 
nicketted in the fine grass upon the plain below, while the sentinels were ! 
posted along the eminences some fifty feet above us : the guard tents perched 
Oli & stilt thofé eieVated pfotnontory, which required no effort of imagina- 
tion to make it resemble an ancient watch-tower. Our old campaigners all | 
agreed that they never had seen a spot so beautiful, or so admirably adapted | 
by nature for the purposes for which it was then occupied. In almost every | 
respect it was our realized ideal of just what a cavalry encampment ought 
to be. 

We have passed two varieties of the cactus to-day. One—the common 
—just in bloom, and another resembled in form the pine-apple, with a 
single dark purple blosson upon its top. The whole valley has been paint. 
ed with flowers of every hue from pearly white to deep carnation. Some 
of which were very delicate and fragrant. 

We also saw considerable game. Spanish curlews (sick/e-bills), upland | 
plover, grouse, and ducks were scared up at almost every rod ; and antelopes 
were seen from time to time, but not near enough to be taken. Our hun- 
ters rode at some distance from us upon the flanks of the columns, and en- 
joyed fine sport in keeping up a sort of running fire at the birds; some of 
which it is thought were seriously wounded ; especially a few killdees ; for they 
would only fly a short distance at a time—and then hobble along over the 
ground as if every leg and wing had been broken. However, whenever the 
sportsmen dismounted to pick them up, they seemed suddenly to recover | 
strength enough to fly away, and that, too, with wonderful alacrity.(@) 





= 





a fresh breeze and that it rained tol/eradly hard. Indeed, it is generally 
conceded, by those most familiar with the details of his voyage, that he en- 
countered a great deal of very wet weather upon that occasion. But this 
thing we look upon as certain : that is to say, viz.:—If he had been visit- 
ed by such a tornado and flood as came upon us; and that, too, for forty 
days and forty nights—say from the twentieth of July until the first of Sep- 
tember, or thereabouts—the old gentleman could not possibly have stood at 
the helm so long tu have saved his soul. Nor could Shem, or Japheth, have | 
managed to take even the single reef in the main-top-sail—nor Ham, the | 
cook, to have kept his caboose. The reason is very apparent. Would it) 
not have taken a// hands to have battened down hatches and manned the | 
pumps? If .o, then what would have beenthe consequence! We should | 
ponder well before we answer: we should ponder deeply: we should pon- | 
der solemnly. Then, and not till then, should we come to any conclusion on | 
such a point. For the old ark would just naturally have luffed into the 
wind—got stern way upon her, and have foundered sure as fate ! 

Can there be a single mistake about it to any reasonable mind that takes | 
a correct view of the subject?) Emphatically we answer in the negative— 
No! And besides, what convincing arguments tothe contrary. From the 
fact of her safe arrival at an elevated and inland port in Armenia, desig- 
nated upon the old maps as Arrarat, are we not morally bound to concluce 
that in point of violence, that storm, about which so much has been written, 
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now encountering? Most assuredly we answer in the aflimative—Yes !—_ 
although justice constrains us to admit that so far as duration is concerned 
the Commodore’s is evidently entitled to the palm. And we also are most | 
firmly and conclusively of the belief, that no sophistry and no special plead- 
ing, however subtle and—logical it might be—could even for one moment 
convince a calm—a reflecting—and unprejudiced, individual to the con-, 
trary. 

(a) While upon this campaign, the author of these ‘‘ Rough Notes” was 
told an anecdote of this bird which not only went far to exemplify its sin- 
gular intelligence and tender devotion to its young, but to illustrate the 
amiable disposition of the narrator. Captain B , a gentleman whose. 
amenity of manner and benevolence of heart has won for him the friend- | 
ship and affection of all who have had the pleasure of becoming acquainted 
with him ; and whose name has not been alluded to here without grateful 
emotions for many an act of real kindness manifested towards the writer 
himself, upon innumerable occasions. The story is given inas nearly his 
own words as can now be recollected :— 

‘** While I was walking upon the bank of a small stream, near which we 
had halted, my attention was arrested by seeing a small and unfledged ‘ K7i/I- 
dee’ running along in front of me upon the sand. Its mother soon made 
her appearance from a distance, where she had probably been in search of. 
food for it. No sooner had she discovered what she supposed to be its im- | 
minent danger, than she began slowly to fly in another direction, as if to! 
divert my attention from it to herself. Having often heard that this bird 
under such circumstances would counterfeit death in its endeavors to save 
its young, my curiosity impelled me to run forward and catch the little one, 
that I might satisfy myself of the fact. No sooner had I done so than the| 





iD j 
which have fallen into the Blue trom the south ; but have crossej nthe - 
stream that ran into it from the north, and that was very small, and aire 
ed by afew willows, with here aud there a stunted net diminativs pelea 
wood. The vegetation, even in the valley, has become thin and otc in 
proportion as the soil has grown more sandy and sterile; and to-night nn 
encainpment extends for nearly a mile along the bank of the river. The 
various divisions are detached from each other at uncertain intervals and 
their animals are picketed wherever a sufficient quantity of grass can be 
found to furnish them with only a scanty supply for the night. The ele- 
vated table-lands make ho further pretensions,to a dress of green—but e1 ery 
Were present to the eye a brown and desolate expanse, with not herbage 
enough to be considered even an apology for a garment wherewithal to cover 

| their nakedness, : It is true, that here and there can be seen a thin clumt 

| withered and shrivelled grass—or meagre and sickiy artemisia ;—or it may 

| be afew yellow and dwar fish cacti that can eke from the sand hard|\ sus. 

| tenance enough to support life, much less to allow them to indulge in the 
extravagant luxury of flowers. But with these melancholy exceptions they 
present on every hand a disheartening and gloomy waste, | - 

Lieut. FRANKLIN of the Topographical Engineers had been directed by 


Colonel Abert, the chief of his corps, to join Col. Kearney and go cut with 
the Expedition. With a view of doing so he started from the East by the 








These portions of it were usually intersected by | 
the channels of weather streams ;—and it was only at long intervals that | 


| in the world of science or of letters, some even of the gentler sex. 
' greatest chymist of his day, Sir Humphrey Davy, was not ashamed to re- 


Finding that these efforts were unavailing, she dropped upon the water, 


_ of danger she came out and stood upon the sand again, and seemed to reg 


way of the Lakes. From the violent storms he encountered 01 those wa- 
ters he was detained so long upon the route that he did not atrive at Fort 
Leavenworth until some days after we had left. He there procured his 
horses, and being furnished with an escort of dragoons, and a pack animal 
on which to convey his instruments, he immediately started upon our trace. 
He was accompanied by Mr. Simpson, of St. Louis, who had also been 


_ detained, but who was likewise to go with us as a guest of his brother-in- 


law, one of the officers of the regiment. They arrived at our encampment 
to-night; having ridden two hundred and seventeen miles in five days and 
a half. They brought us the latest and only news from the “ States” which 
we shall probably receive for many a long day. 

Now, reader, don’t get tired, for we are really just beginning to work 


| along towards ‘‘ the cream of the correspondence,” as Tony Lumpkin would 


say. So good night! 
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THE GAME OF NORTH AMERICA ; 


ITS NOMENCLATURE, HABITS, HAUNTS, AND SEASONS; WITH HINTS ON 
THE SCIENCE OF WOODCRAFT, 


——_—__—— 





BY FRANK FORRESTER. 





Numser I. 

There is, perhaps, no country in the world which presents to the sports- 
man so long a catalogue of the choicest game, whether of fur, fin or feather, 
as the United States of America; there is none, probably, which counts 
more numerous or more ardent devotees ; there is none certainly, in which 
the wide-spread passion for the chase can be indulged under so few restric- 
tions, and at so trifling an expense. 

Yet, all this notwithstanding, it is to be regretted greatly that there is nao 
country in which the nomenclature of these fere nature, these roving de- 
nizens of wood, wold and water, is so confused and unscientific; none in 
which their habits are so little known and their seasons sv little regarded ; 
none in which the gentle craft of venerie is so often degraded into mere 


| pot-hunting ; and in which, as a natural consequence, the game that 


swarmed of yore in all the fields and forests, in all the lakes, streams, 
bays and creeks of its vast territory, are in such peril of becoming speedi- 
ly extinct. 

That in a nation, every male inhabitant of which is, with but rare ex- 
ceptions,a hunter, and ready with the gun almost beyond example, this 
should be the case, caa be explained only by the fact that, as | have said 


_ before, little is known generally of the habits of game ; and that the rarest 


and choicest are slaughtered inconsiderately, not perhaps wantonly, at such 
times, and in such manners, as are rapidly causing them to disappear and 
become extin-t. 

That such is the case, can be proved in few words, and by reference to 
few examples; the most evident perhaps of which is the absolute extinc- 
tion of that noble bird, the heath-hen, or pinnated grouse, on Long Island, 
where within the memory of our elder sportsmen they might be taken in 
abundance at the proper season, but where not a solitary bird has been seen 
for years In the pines onthe southern shores of New Jersey, and in the 
oak-barrens of North-eastern Pennsylvania, the same birds were also plen- 
tiful within a few years; but now they are indeed rare aves ; and atter a few 
more returns of the rapidly-succeeding seasons, they will be no more known 
in their accustomed places. 

The destruction of this, the finest of our gallinaceous game, is to be at- 
tributed wholly, in all the districts I have enumerated, to the same cause, 
the havoc made among them at periods when a little knowledze of their 
habits would protect them from the most ruthless pot-hunter; the season L 
mean when they are occupied in laying, hatching, or rearing their young 
broods, during which to kill the parent ensures the loss of the whole hatch- 
ing, cruelly famished orphans; a veritable illustration of the fable which 
holds up to contempt and laughter the slayer of the goose which laid the 
eggs of gold. 

In all the European countries, writers on abl branches of sporting have 


long abounded ; many of them high of birth, many of them weapon ome 
e 


cord his piscatory experiences in ‘‘ Salmonia,” a work second only in fresh- 


tle dame, Juliana Berners, deemed it not an unfeminine task to indite what 
to the present day, is the text-book of Falconry; and hapless beautiful Jane 
Grey thought she had given the extremest praise to Plato’s eloquence whet 
she preferred it to the music of the hounds in the wild green-wood. But, 
till within the last few years, America has found no son to record the feats 
of her bold and skilful hunters; to build theories on the results of their 


"experience; to plead the cause of her persecuted and almost exterminated 
| game. 


Within the last few years, however, much has been done. A whole 
host of sporting writers have sprung up in all quarters of the land, havin? 








mother uttered the most plaintive and touching cries, at the same time cir- 


cling so close around me that I could almost have taken her with my hanc. 


and, laying over upon her side, seemed to struggle along as if mortally 
wounded. [ then put the young one carefully down, when she imrnediatels 
ceased her fluttering and her piteous lamentations, and ran towards it, and 
with a chirping note called it away and hid it in the grass. After it was “ 
me with a look of thankfulness for having restored to her protection her 
helpless little offspring. I really believe I experienced more heart-felt 
satisfaction in performing only this small and simple act of justice than 
the most successful spo:tsman could possibly have known after having 
needlessly taken the life of hundreds of beautiful birds chat animate our 
fields and groves, and seem to strive so hard to make them pleasant 0 US 
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‘o lie, toward his wet teeding grounds, 


eiy rendezvous and rallying point in the columns of the Spirit ef the, 
Times. 

Most of these writers have aspired, indeed, rather to entertain than to in- 
<truct ; rather to depict scenes and incidents to the life, than to draw from ; 
those scenes a moral and a theory. How amply they have succeeded, I | 
need not say to those who are acquainted with the writings of “ N., of 
\rkansas ;” Thorpe, the author of ‘Tom Owen, the Bee Hunter ;” Dr. 
Henry, of Quebec; “J. Cypress, Jr.,” of New York; and others whose 
name is legion; but to those who are ignorant of this, perhaps the most 

riginal, branch of our national literature, [ may be allowed to say that it 
sto be surpassed. in its own line in no European language; and that 
Nimrod, Hawker, Beckford and Tolfrey, of English notoriety, would lose 
sone of their laurels by being compared to the least excellent of these 
writers. 

[ have myself long felt‘a humble pride in being able to subscribe myself 

one of the earliest laborers in this fruitful vineyard, ever endeavoring to 
plead with such incidents and anecdotes as my poor skill might devise 
‘or the amusement of my readers, some facts ascertained by a long expe- 
rience of field sports, both here and in other lands ; and some pleas in be- 
nalf as well of the gentle science itself as of the wild animals which it 
seaches alike how to pursue and slay when in, and how to spare when out 

f season. 

So much has been already accomplished by the efforts of many among 
‘hose whom I have named, and so well am I convinced that the most ex- 

‘lent results may be obtained, as relating to the preservation of our game, 
‘rom a wilder dissemination of facts connected with its habits, haunts and 
casons, that I have embraced with real pleasure the opportunity of pre- 
venting My views to the numerous readers of a work holding so high a 

naracter as this Review, as many persons may be induced to pay some at- 

tention to papers from respect to their medium, which they might not have 

een ae “te the way of reading had they appeared in a purely sporting 
riodical,. 

ith these few general remarks, I shall plunge at once in medias res, 

iimencing my series on the Game of North America with the bird dearest 

the thorough sportsman, 


THE WOODCOCK. 
Scolopax Minor, as he is judiciously named by naturalists, to distinguish 
um from his European brother Scolopax Rusticola, which is above one- 
rd larger and heavier in the ratio of 16 to 9,the mud-snipe, blind-snipe, 
r big-headed snipe, as he is variously called in various parts of the coun- 
, nay be termed an amphibious bird, and is nearly allied to the waders. 
jaunts Woodland streams and swamps; sunny hill-sides covered with 
ings, if Coatizuous to wet feeding-grounds; wide meadows inter- 
ised with tufts of alders or willows; and at times, and in peculiar 
stricts, open and grassy marshes, quite destitute of underwood or timber. 
With us, of the Northern States, he is a summer bird of passage, as he 
ve termed with propriety ; although he pays us his annual visit early 
(he spring; sometimes, in open seasous, before the last moon of winter 
s waned her snowy round, and defers his departure until the very end of 
tumn. 

in the Southern States, on the contrary he is found only during the short 
id genial winter, quitting them altogether during the overpowering heats, 

sic) our water-loving friend finds unendurable. 
y to a question which [ propounded some years since, to the read- 
ersot the “* American Turf Register and Sporting Magazine,” (then 
‘ished in New York,) ** whether in soft and sheltered situations of the 


bh epi 





1ost northern of the Southera States, the woodcock may not be found 
‘rourhout the year,” I was informed by an anonymous correspondent, that 
ag the higher valleys of the Apalachian chain, such is the case through- 
{ the southern portion of that great ridge ; and that in the northern parts 
Virginia especially they are to be taken at all seasons of the year. For 
s fact, however, | cannot vouch on my own knowledge, and, indeed, I / 
| somewhat doubtful of its correctness. I prefer, therefore, to consider | 
is everywhere migratory ; and of its migrations I shall speak hereafter, | 
ising only that they are but partially understood as yet, that much | 
ystery is connected with them, and that their circumstances are as inter- | 
ting as they are curious, 
lo describe minutely a bird so well known throughout the length and 
eadth of the cultivated portions of North America—for it is a singular 
fact that he is never found in the wilderness, following everywhere the | 
cirts of civilization—would be a work, it should seem, of supererogation. 
| shall say a few words, however, of his general appearance, in order to in- 
ite the very bird I mean to my readers, beyond the possibility of a mis- 
for mistakes are, indeed, possible, owing, as I have observed, to the 
‘used nomenclature of game prevailing in this country; and of this I 
eae) id witness, as I was once dragged up tothe summit of one of the 
icst hills in Orange county, N. Y., by the reiterated assertions of a very 
ligent lad, a farmer’s soninthe vicinity, that he could show me more 
i filty woodcock in that unusual and remote spot; the woodcock prov- 
‘+, when I had climbed the ridge, breathless and spent, on a broiling July 
y, to be large red-headed woodpeckers ! utterly worthle-s either for sport 
‘or the table, and no more like te Scolopax Minor than was Hyperion to 
Sa‘yr, 
(his beautiful bird, then, varying in weight, when full grown, from eight 
leven ounces—I have heard but one instance of his exceeding the lat- 
—is about thirteen inches in length, measured from the tip of the bill 
tue extremity of the toes, the bill alone exceeding one-fourth of the 
vuole length; and eighteen in breadth, from tip to tip of the expanded 
gs. The curious implement by which he obtains all his nourishment is 
. highly-polished horny substance, stout at the base, and tapering gra- 
ly to the tip, where the upper mandible, projecting considerably beyond 
lower, is terminated in a knot of exquisite delicacy and sensibility. 
head is somewhat triangular in shape, with the large, full, black eye 
astructed, as is the case in all birds which fly or feed by night. so as to 
i and concentrate every ray of light—situate nearer the apex, or crown, 
‘1 in any other bird ; a peculiarity which, added to the unusual size of 
bead, gives a foolish and clumsy air to this otherwise beautiful little 
The brow of the adult bird is of a greyish white, gradually darken 
s until it reaches the crown, where it is shaded into the richest black ; 
e whole hinder parts, from the neck downward to the tail, are exquisite- 
barred and variegated with a thousand minute wavy lines of black, ash 
’, cinnabar brown, and umber, the tail feathers having a broad band of | 
ick close to their extremities, and beyond this a tip of snowy whiteness. | 
‘he chin is white, but the throat and breast, nearly as far as the insertion | 
f the thighs, are of a warm yellowish chesnut ; the vent and thighs white. | 
- legs, in the young birds, are of an olive green; in the adults, of a pale | 
‘esh color. There is no distinction of plumage, that I have been able to | 
scover, between the sexes; nor has any been detected, so far as I am} 
vare, on dissection; and the only difference between the young and old | 
, size and weight excepted, is the change in the color of the legs, and 
Jicreased whiteness of the forehead. | 
lis interesting bird is rarely or never seen by day, unless by those who | 
especially in pursuit of him; and by them even he is found with diffi- | 
y, unless when huated with well broke dogs. 
At sightfall, however, he may often be seen onthe wing, darting athwart | 
'e gloom from the drs upland coverts, in which at many seasons he loves 
During the hours of darkness he is | 
n the alert constantly ; by night he seeks his food ; by night he makes his | 











+ 


‘ong and direct migrations, choosing for this latter purpose foggy weather, | 
at or about the full of the moon. | 


By day he lies saugly ensconced in some lonely brake, among long grass | 


and fern, under the shade of the dark alder or the silvery willow, and near | 


so‘ae marshy level, or muddy streamlet’s brink during the summer ; but, | 
1 the autuma, on some dry westering hill-side, clothed with dense second- | 
rowth and saplings. 
in very quiet spots, especially where the covert over head is dense and | 
Shadowy, he sometimes feeds by day; and it has been my fortune once or | 
“wice to come upon him unsuspected when so engaged, and to watch him | 
_f finy minutes probing the soft loam, which he loves the best, with his 
‘ong bill, and drawing forth his succulent food, from the smallest red wire- 
Worl to the largest lob-worm, suitable for the angler’s bait when fishing 
““T perch or the yellow bass of the lakes. 
It is by the abundance of this food that his selection of haunts is dicta- 
“©, and his choice of season, in some considerable degree, controlled. On 
“andy and hungry soils, as of Long Island for example, he is found rarely 
“Comparison, and never in the large congregations which so rejoice the 
“e<ct of the sportsman in more favored localities. Still more does he eschew 
= tnarsh land and peat bogs, wherein, by the way, the worm he most af- 
a ardly exists; while on fat loamy bottom lands, whether the color of 
"© Soil be red or black, rich with decomposed vegetable matter, he may be 
fo ind in swarms. 
, Ba ‘nust be understood, however, that after the young brood have left the 
es ‘rt virds, which departure occurs after the first moult, the woodcock is 
Pe. bird, acting and moving for himself alone, although the same 
in dena draw hundreds of them to one neighborhood, and never flying 
Beason 8, OF associating in anywise with his fellows, unless in the breeding 
a arrive among us, in the Middle and Northern States, from 
simultane mack: far eastward as to the western counties of Maine almost 
opennes Cusly, in February or March, according to the earliness and 
8 of the season, often before the snow is off the ground. They 











_— paired already, and immediately set about the duties of incuba- 
The nest is rude and inartificial, consisting merely of a hollow in the 
ground, with a few straws or rushes carelessly gathered round it, the bill 
of the old bird proving doubtless an awkward implement for nidification. 
This nest is made, if made it can be said to be, under the shelter of a reedy 
tussock or stunted bush, on the verge of large wet meaduws; and should 
the season be dry early, enabling the birds to sit on low ground, and should 
a sudden flood ensue, numbers of broods are destroyed ; a casualty from 
which I do not consider them secure, until the beginning of June at 
janie when, in an early season, the young birds are able to shift for them- 
res. 

In such a nest, and in such situations, the woodcock lays from two to six 
blueish eggs, irregularly blotched with brown. How long the process of 
incubation continues, I have not been able accurately to ascertain; but | 
have seen the old birds sitting so early as the 10th of March, yet never have 
seen young birds able to fly earlier than the middle of May. 

The ordinary number of hatching is four birds, and if the first brood gets 
off early, the parents immediately proceed to a second incubation; the 
male bird in this case taking care of the first brood until the second gets 
off, when all associate together until after the moulting season, when all 
ms are dissolved, and they know thenceforth neither kindred nor kind- 

s. 

I am aware that the fact of the woodcock rearing two broods in the same 
season has been disputed, bu} I am thoroughly satisfied of the fact, having 
repeatedly killed six and eight youngsters, and those of different sizes 
with but one couple of old birds; and that, too, in places so small as to 
render it next to impossible that any should have remained unsprung, 
and on occasions when every bird sprung has been brought to bag. 

A stronger proof than this I can adduce, involving, too, a pleasant 
id bind, concerning the maternal affection of this usually deemed stu- 
vid bird. 

A few years since—I think it was in 18.41—-there was a deep fall of snow 
covering the greater part of the State of New York, near eighteen inches 
deep, so late as the 12th or 15th of May. It thawed, of course, immedi- 
diately, and produced a complete inundation, the early spring having been 
rather uncommonly dry. From this I augured ill for the prospects of the 
shooting season. But fine weather followed, and by most persons the 
spring snow storm and freshet were forgotten. 

On the first of July I went with a friend, a good shot and eager sports- 
man, to a favorite shooting ground in Orange County, N. Y., ona part of 
which—for it had a large range, and contained many varieties of lying—we 
had bagged on the previous year a hundred and twenty-five birds in a sin- 
gle day’s shooting. 

We shot the first day on the low meadows, and killed hardly any birds ; 
not, to the best of my recollection, above ten or a dozen, in a severe day’s 


walking. They were well grown birds, but not a single old one in the 
number. My companion, greatly annoyed, insisted that the ground had 


been hunted before that season, and all the birds killed off except the hand- 
ful we had found. From this conclusion I dissented, arguing that if such 
had been the case, we should have found old birds, the young being the 
easier both to find and to kill, especially for cockney sportsmen, who alone 
may be presumed to hunt before that season. My friend grew almost angry, 
and asked me ** Where then ate the birds?” I answered, ‘* Wait till to- 
morrow evening, when we shall have beat our other ground, and I will teli 
fou, 

The next day we did beat the other ground; wet swales, and sloping 
woods of small extent in valleys watered by little streamlets from the hills. 
rhe result was the same, a wretched day’s sport, and no old birds, or at least 
hardly any. 

As usual, each held his own position; my friend again asked, ‘* How do 
you account for this?” I replied, * All the young broods have been de- 
stroyed by the freshet, except the very few which got off before the May 
flood. This accounts for the fewness of the birds, and for the uncommon 
size of those few. The old birds are now hatching their second broods on 
the ridges and hill sides. I will show you that [ am right, to-morrow.” 
And to-morrow I did show him that the ridges and sapling coverts, sprouts, 
as the country people call them, were full of old birds hovering, and no 
young ones. 

Still my companion was incredulous as to the second broods, until in the 
afternoon, as I was passing through a little clump of alders not above two 
or three yards square, I flushed a bird, which flew out tohim. He fired. I 
called out to enquire whether he had killed, and as he answered “ yes,” I 
heard the bird flapping its wings on the ground, in the death-struggle, as I 
imagined. Knowing that he could recover the bird, in the open ground, I 
beat out the thicket thoroughly, and left it, satisfied that it contained no 
other bird, though I had some difficulty in getting one of my setters away 
from what I supposed to be a field mouse. On joining my friend, he told 
me that the bird had flapped up, when he was in the act of laying his hand 
upon it, and had staggered away, seeming every moment on the point of 
falling, so that he did not care to fire at it again, untilit got ont of shot; but 
that he had marked it down to a yard, in a thick brush fence, three or four 
hundred yards away. On going to the place, the dogs took the scent readi- 
ly; but, while they Were trailing it, the bird rose, a hundred yards off, flap- 
ping and staggering about, as if severely hurt; and flew some three or four 
hundred yards farther from the thicket in which we first started it, and 
dropped again in a piece of thick hill-side coppice. I marked the bird ac- 
curately by the top of a pine tree, and off we sct in pursuit, I more than 
half suspecting that the bird was unwounded. Scarce had we entered the 
covert, when up whizzed the indentical bird fresh and sound, from the very 
brake in which I had marked him, and away like a bullet through the tree 
tops. So thoroughly convinced was I, that, though I could have killed the 
bird with ease, I would not fire at it; but to convince my still doubting 
friend, we walked back to the little tuft in which we first sprung the cock; he 
promising not to fire if we should again flush her. My dogs were not well 


i! ; ; . 
in the alders before the bird rose again, and was going away at her best pace, 


when my friend’s shot stopped her, to my infinite disgust. He is a very 
quick shot, and in the excitement of the moment forgot everything except 
the game and the fury of pursuit. 

Almost at the same moment, old Chance—be was the best retriever I 
ever saw in any country—picked up from the spot where I supposed he was 


ee 


snuffing after a field-mouse,a young downy, unfledged woodcock, less than | 


two inches long. 

Chance was the finest retriever I ever saw, broke by Mike Sandford, of 
Newark, and would carry a hurt bird by the tip of his wing, without ruf- 
fling a feather ; and though it will hardly be believed, I took the little fledg- 
ling from his mouth unharmed, and had the satisfaction to see him run away 
briskl; , and hide himself behind a dock leaf. 

That day we shot no more, nor indeed that summer; but before we left 
Orange County, | went again to the same brake, with the old dog, but 
without a gun, and flushed what I presume to have been the male bird, 
which, by its simulated crippled flight, again drawing me away from the 
spot, convinced me that he was watching over his motherless little ones. 

Had I needed anything to convince me that woodcock ougnt not to be 
shot in July, that scene would have convinced me; and since that day I 
have never ceased to advocate a change and simplification of our game 
jaws, which should prohibit the killing of woodcock until the first day 


| greater indulgences were granted to him than to captives of lesser note 
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rei, with the short moulting migration, with autumn or, technically, falZ 
snoeting ; with the use and breaking of the dog ; and with, what will per- 
aps be new to some of my readers, the fire-hunting of the South, as ap- 


plied to winged game, and shooti i 
ac Coenied any he ting on the wing. 


PRISON ADVENTURES OF LAFAYETTE. 

_ The Marquis de Lafayette entered upon the scenes of the French Revolu- 
tion with the idea fixed in his mind, that republican institutions were recon- 
cileable with a monarchy. He was, therefore, a friend to the roya! family, at 
the same time that he promoted the reforms which was successively conduct- 
ed by the States-General and Legislative Assembly. His chivalric fidelity to 
Louis and Marie An‘oinette was powerfully tried on the 5th and 6th of Oc- 
tober 1789, when, as commander of the National Guards, he protected them 
fromm the populace who had assailed them in their palace of Versailles. Sub- 
sequent!y, whenthe king was deposed and imprisoned (August 1792), Lafay- 
ette, then with the army on the frontiers, endeavoured to incite the soldiers 
to march upon Paris, in order to restore the throne, and put down Petion, 
Danton, and theirassociates. But the revolutionary tide, unpelled as it was 
by the fears of the people for the foreign armies pressing on the country, 
was too strong to be thus resisted ; and a few days thereafter, Lafayette 
was obliged to seek his own safety by flying from the kingdom. 

He and the officers of kindred sentiments by whom he was accompanied, 
had scarcely passed the frontier, when their progress was arrested by a body 
of the Limburg volunteers; and the national cockade, which, unthinkingly, 
they had retained, betraying them to the leader, they were, by his command, 
arrested and conveyed to the p-ison of Luxemburg, from thence removed to 
Wessel, then to Magdeburg, and lastly to Olmutz. 

On the plea of Lafayette having been seized on neutral ground, and that, 
having ceased to be a soldier, he could not properly be considered a prisoner, 
of war, strenuous efforts from all quarters were made to obtain his release ; 
but the emperor of Germany, who regarded him as a principal instigator of the 
Revolution as well as one of the chief instruments of the insulting degradation 
and subsequent death of the royal family of France, was not to be moved. 
The vengeance of Robespierre for the loss of his victim was, meanwhile, 
wreaked with savage inveteracy against the unfortunate wife of Lafayette ; 
for no sooner was the escape of her husband known, than that unhappy lady 
was arrested and thrown into prison. She escaped death by something like a 
miracle ; different members of her family perished on the ‘scaffold ; and she 
herself, for the space of fifteen months, endured all the horrors of a loathsome 
confinement. On the death of the tyrant she was released from prison, and 
so soon as her health was sufficiently reinstated to allow of her undertaking 
so long a journey, without servants, or the means of procuring the most ne- 
cessary comforts, she, accompanied by herchildren, set out for Vienna, and, 
throwing herself at the feet of the emperur, implored his influence for the 
liberation of her husband 

What Francis III. had denied to the various authorities interested in the 
fate of Lafayette, he yielded to pity ; and, raising the supplicant, he granted 
her request, allowed of her repairing immediately to Olmutz, and held out the 
prospect of the speedy deliverance of the prisoner. Whether the emperor 
afterwards regretted the clemency he had shown, or that other powers were in- 
terested in prolonging the captivity of Lafayette, does not appear ; but so far 
from obtaining his hoped-for release, Madame de Lafayette found herself and 
her daugiters immured in the’same dungeon that contained her husband. I 
have, however, anticipated this event, for it was not until within two years of 
the release of Lafayette, that his wife and family were thus unexpectedly made 
the partners of his imprisonment 

Two years of solitary confinement had, from the period of his capture, been 
dragged on by Lafayette, when the romantic scheme of procuring his liberation 
was formed by one, an utter stranger to the prisoner, and a foreigner. From 
motives of pure compassion, and an earnest desire to free from so galling @ 
thraldom the great promoter of liberty, M. Balman, a Hanoverian by birth— 
young, active, intrepid, and intelligent—repaired, alone and on foot, to Ol- 
mutz, there to gain such information as might enable him to judge of the best 
means of executing the purpose he had in view, and releasing Lafayette from 
the power of Austria. e s00n found that, without an able coadjutor, the 
difficulties that presented themselves were insurmountable, and repaired, there- 
fore, to Vienna, where he devoted himself exclusively to the society of young 
Americans ; for among them, from their veneration of the character of Lafay- 
ette, he,hoped to find one who, with enthusiasm like his own, would dare the 
great undertaking 

What followed is interesting as a proof that the spirit of nationality may 
engender a principle of gratitude. Lafayette, as is well known, had in his 
early youth proceeded to America, anu served in her armies. Shipwrecked at 
his first arrival, he had been kindly received into the house of a gentleman 
named Huger, residing in Charlestown. And by him was the youthful votary 
of liberty introduced to the American army. By chance, a son of this gentle- 
man was now in Vienna, and to himdid M. Balman apply. Altbough a mere 
child when the shipwrecked party visited his father’s house, the young Ameri- 
can retained a vivid recollection of, and the highest admiration for, M. de La- 
fayette ; and he entered, therefore, with all the zealous ardour of youth, and 
the enthusiasm ef a generous nature, into Balman’s scheme for the release of 
his faaourite hero, 

From the vigilance of the Austrian police, and their jealous watchfulness of 
strangers, it was necessary that the greatest caution and secresy should be 
maintained ; and the scheme proposed promised well for the completion of 
their design. Huger assumed the pretence of ill health, and M. Balman, who 
had already adopted the character of a physician, was upon this account to 
travel with him. In company with only one servant, who was not intrusted 
with the secret, and mounted upon the best horses money could procure, the 
friends set out on their tour ; aud visiting different places, the better to con- 
cea! their real purpose, and confirm the idea that curiosity was the motive of 
their journey, they lingered so long at each, that a considerable time had elaps- 
ed before their reaching Olmutz 

As they had desired, a rumour of their insatiable curiosity had preceded 
them thither ; and, acting up to their assumed character, after viewing every- 
thing worthy of notice in the town, they repaired to the castle, examined the 
fortifications, and having made acquaintance with the keeper, obtained permis- 
sion to visit the interior of the prison on the fo!lowing day. 

Thus their first step being happily achieved, they continued, by frequent visits 
to improve their acquaintance with the jailer ; and now trusting that any sus- 
picion of their intentions, had it ever existed, must be lulled to sleep, they ven- 
tured carelessly to inquire what prisoners were under his care. Among other 
names, that of Lafayette was mentioned, and they expressed curiosity to know 
how he contrived to occupy himself, how he bore bis imprisonment, and 7 

e 
was, they were informed, strictly confined, but, on the plea of bad heaith, had 
obtained permission, under charge of an armed guard, to take daily exercise 
without the walls. Besid:s this, he was allowed the use of books, pen, ink, 
and paper. M _ Balman then remarked, that some new publications he had 
with him might afford amusement to the prisover, and inquired whether he 
might be allowedto make the offer. 

The jailor agreed, upon condition that they were sent open, so as to assure 
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‘himself, he said, that no conspiracy was to be carried on against the state. 


of October ; and make that one day the end of close time for all game what- | 


ever, except the ruffed grouse, commonly called pheasant, or partridge, the 
reason of which exception I shall give under the head of that fine bird, 
wuen I reach him iu his turn. 

Iam satisfied that this change should be made; because the parent 
birds do not entirely cease froim sitting until the commencement of 
the moulting season, that is, about the tirst of August, when they disappear 
for a while, migratingas some believe, yet farther northward, or, as I fancy, 
moving to the difficult mountain tops, and scattering themselves among the 


little swales and gullevs which intersect them. This isthe first grand rea- | 


son, and is in itself all-sufficieat ; for, as close time is only adopted for the 
protection of the brooding birds, it should, of course, continue, until the 
broods are out of danger. 

A second reason is scarce less valid, that not one-tenth part of the 


young birds, killed in July, are half grown; and consequently afford lit- | chaveied with the contacts. 


tle sport to the shooter, and are, comparatively speaking, valueless on the 
table. 


A third may be found in the extreme heat of July weather, which ren- | 
ders the sport a tvil to both man and dog, and makes it impossible to | 


bring home the game in a state fit to be eaten, even on the day which sees 
it killed. 

Last, not least, the law, as it now stands, can hardly be enforced, so dif- 
ficult is it to limit men to this or that cay, when it appears to be a mere ar- 
bitrary distinction, Prohibit the killing of the bird at all during his spring 
and summer visit ; stricily punish those who vend him during that period ; 
let the cause of the prohibition be made thoroughly public, and you will 
enlist the now law-breakers in the cause of law-protection. 

No danger of their anticipating the first of October by a few days or weeks, 
for this simple reason, that before that day the bird has not returned from 
his summer rustication, and, consequently, is not there to be killed. 

These views I submit humbly, but with full conviction of their justice, 
to all sportsmen and friends of sporting ; and earnestly do I entreat them to 

ive them a fair consideration, if they would save the woodcock from the 
ate of the heath-hen—expatriation and extinction. 

In my next paper I shall treat this question somewhat more fully, as con- 


} 
} 





This caution was complie! with, and the same evening a book and open note, 
addressed to Lafayette, were sent to hiscare. As afterwards appeared, he 
was unacquainted with French, the language in which the note was written; 
but, suspecting no treachery where all was co openly carried on, he conveyed 
it to Lafayette. It contained apologies for the liberty thus taken by strangers, 
but as they were anxious, they said, to contribute to his happiness, they hoped 
he would atientively read the book they had sent, and if any passages in It 
particularly engaged his notice, they begged he would let them know his 
opinion. . 
This unusual mode of expression attracted, as was intended, the atiention of 
Lafayette, and carefully perusing the book, he found in certain places words 
written with a pencil, which, being put together, acquainted him with the 
names, qualities, and designs of the writers, and requiring his sentiments before 
they skould proceed further. He returned the book, and with it an open note, 
thanking them for their civility, and adding that he highly approved of, and was 


Having thus commenceda correspondence, no day passed in which oper 
notes were not writien and received. Some of these were brought for the 
inspection of persons acquainted with the French language ; but so carefully 
were they worded, that no cause of suspicion appeared, and the correspondence 
was allowed to continue. A greater difficulty, however, now appeared, for the 
plan of escape being at length arranged, they were at a loss how to acquaint 
Lafayette with particulars that could not be hazarded in an open note. A 
happy expedient presented itself ; the whole was written in lemon juice, and 
on the other side of the paper, a note of inquiry after Lafayette’s health con- 
cluded with these words, ‘ Quand vous aurai la ce billet mettre le au feu’ The 
experiment was a hazardous one, but it succeeded. The note was conveyed 
to Lafayette, and, obeying the injunctions given, on holding the paper to the 
fire, the writing that appeared made him acquainted with the well-digested 
scheme of his unknown benefactors. 

The day following was that fixed for the attempted escape, and all the cau- 
tion used by M. Balman and his friend was in truth r quired, to hold out any 
chance of success. The city of Olmutz, about thirty miles from Silesia, is 
situated in the midst of a plain extending three miles on either side, and 
bounded by dark woods, so that the smallest object on any part of the level 
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ground is distinctly visible from the walls. Sentinels, too, hold a continual 
guard, for the purpose of giving the alarm should any attempt at escape be 
made, and the whole people are bound to assist in the pursuit, while the suc- 
cessful individual is liberally rewarded for the recapture ofa prisoner. 

These obstacles to their scheme were well known to the adventurous friends 
of Lafayette ; but they were not intimidated, and the hour of exercise allowed 
to the prisoner was that selected for its completion. 

In company of an officer, and attended by an armed guard mounted behind 
the carriage, Lafayette was in the habit of daily driving In an open eabriolet on 
the plain, and had so far won upon the confidence of the officer, that when at a 
distance from the walls, they used to quit the carriage and walk together. 

‘he plan determined upon was as follows:—Balman and Huger were to 
ride out on the plain, the latter leading a third horse, while Lafayette was to 
gain as great a distance as possible from the town, and, as usual quitting the 
carriage with the officer, draw him imperceptibly as near the boundaries as 
might be without awakening his suspicion. The two friends were then to ap- 
proach, and if necessary, to overpower the officer, mount Lafayette on the led 
horse, and ride at full speed to Bautrapp, a town at the distance of fifteen 
miles, wherefa chaise had been prepared to convey the party to the nearest town 
in the Prussian dominions. In the morning, Huger had attempted to ascer- 
tain the precise time at which Lafayette would leave the castle, and then, with 
beating hearts, they set forward on their expedition ; but having almost reached 
the wooded country, and still no carriage appearing, they believed some un- 
foreseen accident had led to their discovery, and hesitated how to proceed, till 

recollecting that their movements were in all probability watched from the 
walls, they slowly retraced their steps, and, on nearing the town, beheld, to 
their great satisfaction, the wished for cabriolet pass through the gate. It 
contained two persons. One was in the Austrian uniform, and a musketeer as 
usual was mounted behind. Neither of the friends being personally acquainted 
with M. de Lafayette, a signal had been agreed upon between them. In pas- 
sing, it was made, returned, and the carriage moved on. They continued fora 
time their ride towards the town, and then slowly following the cabriolet at 
such a distance as to allow of Lafayette’s executing his part of the agreement. 
Upon the two gentlemen quitting the carriage, and continuing their exercise on 
foot, the friends gradually approached, and perceiving M. de Lafayette and the 
officer engaged in earnest conversation about the sword of the latter, which 
Lafayette held in his hand, they seized the favourable moment, and putting 
spurs to their horses, galloped forward. Their rapid approach alarmed the 
officer: he attempted to draw Lafayette towards the carriage; and finding 
that he resisted, struggled to repossess himself of hissword. At this moment 
Huger reached the spot. ‘You are free,’ said he ; * mount this horse, and for- 
tune be our guide ;’ but the words were scarcely uttered, when the sun, glan- 


cing on the naked blade of the sword, started the horse he led: he reared and | 


broke his bridle, and galloped across the plain. M. Baliman, in the vain hope 


cell, and nothing could exceed the delight of the poor prisoner at once again 


meeting with a kindly face. Huger now learned for the first time the total 
failure of their scheme—that Lafayette had been retaken, and that Balman, a 
fellow-prisoner, was under the same roof with himself. Shortly afterwards, 


he discovered him to be in the room immediately above his own; and, after | 


various efforts, he succeeded in holding communication with him, in a manner 
as venturous and ingenious as that adopted with M de Lafayette. The win. 
dow, which threw a borrowed light into his own cell, served likewise to light 
that of Balman, and, with a piece of lime taken from the wall, Huger contrived 
to scratch a few words upon a black silk handkerchief, which, by fastening toa 
stick, and climbing up the side of the room, he raised as near the common 
window as he could. [t attracted the attention of M. Balman, and, after many 
efforts, making himself master of it, he returned an answer by the same me- 
thod. From this time no day passed without their holding communication with 
each other; while to the exertions of the friendly interpreter they were in- 
debted for the means of making their situation still more comfortable. By 
small presents and occasional bribes of money, he had secured the good offices 
of the wife of the iailer, so that, secretly, she provided thein with books, food, 
wine, and warmer clothes. Through her interest also the two friends procured 
a long-wished for meeting. At first the visit was short, but by degrees be- 
— less timorous, they were permitted to pass some part of every day to 
gether. 

The government being at length satisfied that the attempts to liberate La- 
fayette had been planned independently by these two adventurers, and was not, 
as was supposed, a plot laid by the secret agents of France, they were remit- 
ted to receive sentence from the supreme magistrate of Olmuatz. In this con- 
dition they were permitted every indulgence but that of liberty ; and, in the 
enjoyment of each other’s society were already beginning to forget past suffering, 
when, by a visit from their newly-found friend, the kindly interpreter, they 
learned with dismay that the intended punishment was to be heavy indeed, 
seeing it was no less than imprisonment for life. A hint was at the same 
time conveyed that, if by any means they could procure money, that sentence 
night be changed for one much less severe, as it was inthe power of the ma- 
gistrate to make it what he chose, and even to release them entirely. 

_ This information seemed to bode the unfortunate prisoners little, at least of 
immediate good ; for Balman had no fortune, and Huger being without credit 
in Austria, could not, within a short time, receive a remittance from England. 





Their friend, however, did not desert them ; he withdrew, promising to use all 
_his influence for their release ; and it is probable he had already formed that 
design, which the generosity of another, equally a stranger to the prisoners, 
whose name, instead of being unknown, should be published aloud, enabled 
him afterwards so happily to carry through. A Russian nobleman of large 
fuitune, residing near Olmutz, was perhaps, from a resemblance in character, 


_ tbe most intimate friend of the young interpreter, and from him hed learned 


of overtaking the frightened animal, rode after him, while Huger generously | 


insisted on Lafayette mounting his horse, and making all speed to the place 
of rendezvous. * Lose no time,’ he exclaimed; ‘the alarm is given; the 
peasants are assembling; save yourself.’ Lafayette obeyed, and mounting 
Huger’s horse, he left him on foot, and was soon outofsight. M. Balman had, 
meantime, pursued the flying animal, but perceiving it had taken the road to 
the town, he gave up the chase as hopeless, and returning to Huger, he sprang 
on the saddle behind him, and they galloped off together. But the double 
burden proved too much for the already wearied horse. He stumbled and fell ; 
and M. Balman, thrown to some distance by the shock, was so injufed, as 
with difficulty to be raised from the ground. Once more the gallant Hoger, 
with the same forgetfulness of self that had characterised him through the 
whole undertaking, sacrificed the chance of his own safety to secure that of his 
friend, and, assisting Balman to remount, he insisted that he should follow La- 
fayette, and leave him to make his escape on foot ; for, ashe was a good run- 


generous conduct of the two friends 


the whole story of the projected release of Lafayette, of its failure, and of the 
To hin W , for the initial only has 
been given for the name of the good Samaritan, flew for assistance in this new 
difficulty ; and having stated the case as it then stood, he was about to intreat, 
in his own name, a loan for the use of the prisoners. when he was interrupted 





by an offer of whatever sum might be required to secure their release. 


Judging t e heart of his noble friend by his own, he hesitated not for a mo- 
ment to accept the offer, and scarcely affording himself time to speak the grati- | 


tude he felt, he hurried off to sound the sentiments of the magistrate. His 


| sitmation as luterpreter aflurded himthe desired opportunity, and he soon dis 
covered that the hints thrown out of the chance of a large reward, led the up- 


ner, he said he could easily reach the woody country, and then find a safe | 


place of concealment. His friend consented with reluctance ; but there was 
no time for argument: the whole occurrence had been seen from the walls, 
the cannon had been dred, the country was raised, and the plain covered with 
men, women, and children, all eager to join in the pursuit. By pretending to 
follow in the chase, Balman contrived toescape unsuspected. Huger was 
less fortunate. Noticed from the very first by a party who never lost sight 
of hm, his fleetness of foot was of no avail; for bis pursuers being constantly 
joined by new comers, fresh for the chase, they soon gained upon him,‘and at 
last, breathless and exhausted, he sank upon the ground. He was insta: tly 
seized; and further resistance being now hopeless, he was c mveyed back to 
Olmutz in triumph; and while secretly consoling himse!f with the idea that, 


right judge to listen favourably to any proposal for mitigating the severe pun- 
ishment of the prisoners. The show even of delicacy was then laid aside ; 
an exorbitant demand was made ; and, after some further discussion, W 
withdrew to arrange preliminaries, first with their generous beuefactor, anu 
lastly with the prisoners themselves. Matters now 





| term of their imprisonment was first fixed at fourteen years, then shortened to 


seven, soon aflerto one, then to a month, and lastly to a week, at the end of 
which time they were released from prison. The first use they made of re- 
stored liberty wes, as may be supposed, to seek an interview with the Rus- 


were soon settled ; the | 


sian nobleman, and pour out their grateful acknowledgments for his unlooked.- 


forand welcome munificence ; while from the noble-minded ard generous 
Ww , to whase kindness they owed all the com/orts they had experienced in 





| prison, and to whose friendly and humane exertions they were ultimately indebt 


ed for their liberation, they parted with those feelings of esteem, admiration, | 


and gratitude, which never afterwards faded from the recollection. 
The principle hero of the tale did not, however, meet with so speedy a 


whatever might be his own fate, he had rescued trom tyranny and oppression | eynclysion to his misfortunes ; it was not till the year 1797, when, a peace | 


the man who, in his eye, was one of the first characters on earth, was consigned 
to one of the dungeons of the castle as a state prisoner 

M. de Lafayette had, meanwhile, followed the directions given by his gallant 
deliverers, and, without any obstacle, had reached a small town about ten miles 
off; but here the road dividing, he unfortunately took the wrong turn, and sus- 
pecting he had mistaken the way, inquired of a person whom he met the road 
to Beautrapp. The appearance of Lafayette, his foreign accent, the inquiries 
he made, and his horse covered as it was with foam, led the man to suspect 
the truth, and directing him to a narrow lane which, by a long circuit, led back 
to the town he had just left, he himself hurried tliere by a shorter cut ; and 
thus, when about to regain, as he thought, the road which would secure his 
retreat, Lafayette found himself surrounded by a guard of armed mer, who, 
regardless of his protestations, conveyed him to the magistrate. 


the apparent truth of his story—that, belonging to the excise at Trappau, he 
had visited some friends at Olmutz, and having exceeded his leave of absence, 
was now hurrying back under the fear of losing his office—all so won upon 
the faith of the magistrate, that he was about to dismiss his prisoner, when 
the good fortune of Lafayette again forsook him. As he was about to retire, a 
young man entered the room to have some papers signed, and after fixing his 
eyes for a moment on Lafayette, he whispered to the magistrate that, baving 
been present when the French general was delivered up prisoner to the Aus- 
trians, he could not be mistaken, and that the person now before him was he. 

Lafayette intreated to be heard; but in vain. The indignant magistrate 
directed that he forthwith should be conveyed to Olmutz, where his nentity 
would be ascertained ; and, disheartened and hopeless, the unfortunate prisoner | 
was thrust again iuto those miserable dungeons which but that morning he had | 
left with so fair a prospect of liberty M. Balman, the first instigator of the | 
whole scheme, was now the only one who had successfully avoided the search 
of his pursuers. He reached in safety the place where the chaise had been | 
ordered to wait their coming, and finding it still there, yet no appearance of 
Lafayotte, he foreboded evil. For some time he lingered, in the hope of their 
coming, and then dismissing the chaise, trusted that his friends, having made 
their escape by a different route, might still meet, as had been agreed upon, 
on the frontiers of Prussia. ‘Three days from that time a ramour reached him | 
that Lafayette had been retaken, and, eager to learn the truth, be took the road 
to Olmutz. He was not long left in suspense j the whole story of the attempted 
escape and the recapture of the prisoner, was weli known ; and in addition to | 
this he learned the fact of his generous and disinterested friend, the young and | 
gallant Huger, having shared the same fate. 

Chis last seems to have been too much for the sensitiv 
and, in despair at having been the primary cause of misfortune to the young 
American, he resolved, since he could not rescue his friend from captivity to 
share it with him, and voluntarily surrenderiog himself, he was committed a 
prisoner to the castle Such was the unfortunate issue of a plaa which, for 
skilful projection and generous self-devotion, merited a happier close. But 
even now, the friends litle apprehended what was to follow. Being directed 
‘0 prepare for examination, they believed that, having told their story, and de- 
clared the real motives uf their attempt, they might be subjected to perhaps a 
short imprisonment, but no more; and great, therefore, was their amazement 
on finding themselves accused of having entered into a conspiracy against the 
ae government, and that they were consequently to stand a trial for life 
or death, : 

Huger was first placed at the bar. As he was unacquainted with the Aus- 
‘rian language, the examination was carried on by means of an interpreter—a 
young man who, by his looks and voice, seemed to compassionate the situation 
of the prisoner, and who, when repeating his answers to the court, omitted 
such expressions as he thought might tend to his disadvantage. Huger quickly 
caught at the good intentions of his new iriend, and resolving to rely on his 
judgment, he took the kindly hints as they were intended. — One examination 
followed another; and the repeated exhortation of the magistrate to prepare 
for the worst, for that there was little likelihood of a pardon being obtained, 
forced upon the unfortunate Huger the unwelcome conviction, that he had laid 
down his own life for the visionary project of rescuing a stranger from impris- 
onment. The severity of his treatment also exceeded that even of Lafayette ; 
the dungeon in which he had been placed was without light, he was fed upon 
the coarsest food, during the night was chained to the floor of the vault, and 

's own clothes, which had been taken from him, were replaced with those worn 

y ers: an unfortunate predecessor. 
thes sail antes he dragged on this miserable existence ; but at the end of 
bettes'sueanil met so amendment in his condition; he was removed to a 
ond team 4 eg admitted a sali but welcome light ; better clothes, 
ces were improved; but tapes allowed him ; and altogether, his circumstan. 
future fate was to 1 7 still continued in total ignorance as to what his 
unable or unwilling or the jailer, the only human being he ever saw, was 
day, much to his g to answer any questions on the subject. At length one 
. surprise and joy, his young friend the interpreter entered his 


e mind of M. Balman, | 





| duced the subscriber to furnish, at a heavy expense, the above house. 


His collected | 


manner, the plausible answers returned to the interrogations put to him, and | _ will a cK 
| stage to convey them a distance of four miles, to the house. Families wishing rooms 
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taking place between Austria and France, that Lafayette was released f:om 


| confinement at the request of the then General Bonaparte. 





MASSAPEQUA HOUSE. 
SOUTH OYSTER BAY, LONG ISLAND. 
YHE subscriber having leased the Massapequa House and well known Fishing Pond 
adjoining, (lately owned by D. S. Jones, Esq.,) will open the same on the first day 
of March next, for the accommodation of sportsmen and others. The great anxiety ex- 


The rooms are 


pressed by a number af gentlemea in New York, to fish in this celebrated Pond, has in- | 


all large and airy, with marble mantles, mahogany doors, &c. There is in the estab- 
lishment a /:ot and cold water bath room—alsa, a bathing-house a short distance from 
the house, where the pure salt water from the ocean ebbs and flows daily. 
for sailing, fishing or shooting, will be always in attendance, either on the lake or bay. 
Persons wishing to visit the eve establishment, can take either the morning or even- 
ing train of cars from New York to Farmingdale, where they will find a comfortable 


for the summer will do well to call and select them early in the season. 


Fine boats, | 
! 
| 
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Feb. 14. 





STALLIONS FOR 1846 


UF Notices like the following (never exceedin : i 
fotices & two lines) will be inserted i 

son for Five Dollars. To those gentlemen who advertise their hertee dae tn the 
amount of Twenty Dollars) in this paper, no charge will be made. ¥ 








AINDERBY, Imp., by Velocivede, out of Kate b sit : 
peg hee " Tear ix of Kate by Catton—at Fatherland, At mile 


AMBASSADOR, by Plenipotentiary, out of Imp. i 
Doteneataiintoens mo ong oi Imp. Jenny Mills by Whisker—at Thomas 


LANGFORD , £ gi , 
Pueten wee by Starch, eut of Pert (the dam of Sir Hercules) by Wanderer—at 
PRIAM, Imp. by Emilius, out of Cressida by Whisker—at G 4 ‘ 
stable, near Nashville, Tenn., at 450 © ite “ wey at Gea. Wm. G. Hardings’s 
STEEL, by Imp. Fylde, out of Sally Eubanks’ b ; = 
Tavern, Charlotte Court House, at $30, $40, and $1 wae” caps. Capen 








A Breyer Atay ty BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. 

1—B. mC: > Am. Ecli si : : , 

\ i = mm , by Am. Eclipse, out of Miss: Mattie by Sir Archy. Stinted 

perl BETTY, by Monmouth Eclipse, out of Caroline's dam. Stinted to Imp} 

“ae an BIANCA, by Medley, out of Powancey by Sir Alfred. Stinted to Imp. 
4—Ch. m. by Imp. Trustee, out of Powancey. Stinted to Imp. Mercer 

A me m. by Powhattan, out of Blanche by Marshal perce Stinted to Imp. Lang- 


samen KATE NICKLEBY, by Imp. Trustee, out of Lady Mostyn: Stinted to Imp; 


——— 





STALLIONS, 
The Imp. horse MERCER, by Emilius, out of Nanine, the dam o? Giaucus; 
“ . HORSES IN TRAINING. 
1—YOUNG MERCER, bl h., by Imp. Mercer, out of Miss Mattie, @yrs. 
2—B1. h. by Im. Langford, out of Miss Mattie, 4 yrs. ' 
3—Br. f. by Imp. Mercer, out of Miss Mattie, 3 yrs. 
4—B. f. by Imp. Langford, out of Caroline, 3 yrs. 
ey” f. by 4 —e wag Ss Bianea, 3 yrs. 
—B. horse, ands, mp. Langford, out of Carli 5 yrs. 
a. The by Imp. Mor x oa of No. 4. gheesicck ae 
_ &G The horses in training can be seen at J. K. VAN MATER’S, near Monmouth 
0 ae and the others at Commodore STOCKTON’S farm, near Princeton; a 








. NEW YORK SPORTSMENS’ CL 
HE Members of this Club are hereby notified that the ol monthly meeting of 
A said Club will be held at the Woodcock, in Houston Street, near Broadwa (Mr 
Sinclair’s) at 8 o’clock, on Tuesday evening, the 10th day of Feb., 1846. vin 
June 7-ly R. H. SHANNON, Sec’y. N. Y. Sportsmens’ Club 


Rat WILLMER & SMITH’S EUROPEAN TIMES. 
QIUBSCRIBERS and the public generally are informed that the office of “ Oillmer & 
Smith’s European Times’’is removed to 16 Wall st.. 2d floor 
New York, Jan. 3, 1846.—jan10 tf. ‘ ; 
| art _KING CHARLES SPANIELS., 
Shee « Subscribers, having made arrangements with the best breeders of these beauti- 
| & ful animals, for a supply of the purest breed of King Charles and Blenhiem spaniels 
| will always have them on hand for sale. A litter of King Charles and Blenhiem pups 
| for sale, very handsome, (pupped on the passage to the U. S.,). 
Address (if by letter post paid) to 1. DARLINGTON, No. 80 Broadway, New York 
where some of the finest specimens can be seen at all times. ~ janl0-ly ; 


THE TREMONT. 

T 62 EAST BROADWAY, near Market st., extending through to 74 Division st. 
. is the longest Bowlicg Saloon in the world, being about 150 feet long, and contain. 
ing six most splendid alleys, three on each street, running from the centre, which is 
quite a novelty. The new alleys are now completed, ready for bowling. They have 
been laid upon an entire new principle,and are more solid than any in the city.” Gen 
tlemen who are fond of this healthful exercise, which is recommended by most physi- 
cians, are requested to call aup try them. jan10-3m 


THE SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB. 
, ig Annual Races over the Washington Course, near Charleston, S. C., will com. 
: aaa on Wednesday, the 18th February next, and continue throughout the 
week. 

WEDNESDAY, Feb. 18, 1846—Four mile heats—Jockey Club Purse $1,500, of which 
$300 shall go to the horse which shall be second in the race, provided four start. Ifless 
than four start, the purse shall be $1000, the whole of which shall then be given to the 
winner. 

Second Race—same day. mile heats—Jockey Club Purse, $100. 

THURSDAY, Feb. 19, 1846—Three mile heats—Jockey Club Purse, $750. 

Second Race—same day, two mile heats—Jockey Club Purse, $159. 

FRIDAY, Feb. 20, 1846—Two mile heats—Jockey Club Purse, $500. 

Second Race—same day, two mile heats- -Jockey Club Purse, $150. 

SATURDAY, Feb, 21, 1546—Three mile heats—Handicap Race—Jockey Club Purse, 
Fov0. 

By a resolution of the Club, the Purse this year for the Handicap Race, instead of 
cs as heretolore, of the gate-money, is fixed at the specific sum of six hundred 

oars. 

Second Race—same saya single heat of three miles ; Jockey Club Purse, $200. 

Weights for age on each day, and the entries to be made with the Stewars before 9 
o’clock, by sealed entries, on the evening previous to the race for which the horses are 
tocontend. No post entrance. 

The horses that shall, on either day, win either of the above second prizes, shall not 
be permitted to start again, except for the Saturday’s second race (a single heat of three 
miles), or for one of the regular Purses. Aged horses to carry 126lbs.—6 yr. olds, 120 
—5, 112—4, 102—3, 90—and 2, a feather ; mares, fillies, and geldings allowed 3lbs. 

[di3] JOHN B. IRVING, Secretary. 























JUST ARRIVED==FIRST CONS!GNMENT, 
WASH-LEATHER OVERALLS, GAITERS, ETC. 
Ww F. BROUGH has just received from London the above articles. As armour for 
e the limbs whilst shooting in cripples, thorny brushwood, and all underwood, 
they are invaluable ; also to travellers on horseback, as they protect from rain and 
mud, 117 Fulton st., N. Y., up stairs. 
{i Samples of Dean’s Duck Guns on hand, and Curtis & Harvey’s celebrated Dia 
mond and other Gun Powder Janl7 
PORTABLE SHAVING CASES. 


HE Subscribers having perfected and finished a variety of the above, offer the same 
as the most complete yet invented, suitable to the wants of the travelling public, 





The subsscriber having had some experience in keeping a Hotel, pledges himself that | containing all that is necessary for the toilet, with the addition of the 


nothing shall be wanting on his part, to make his house agreeable to all who may 
honor Rim with their company. Ss. 8S. JONES. 
Seuth Oyster Bay, Feb. 12, 1846.—[Feb. 14.] 





TOBACCO AND SEGARS. 
OHN ANDERSON & Co., manufacturers of the Honey Dew, fine cut chewing and 
smoking tobacco, snufis, &c., beg leave to inform their customers, and the public 

generally, that they continue at their old locations, No. 2 Wall, 213 and 215 Duane Sts., 
where may be had at all times, and in any quantity—their well known fine cut chewing 
and smoking tobacco, together with every variety of snuff, of the finest qualities, ata 
heavy discount from old prices. 

Tin canisters of fine cut chewing, containing 11b. each, carefully put up for shipping, 
and warranted to keep in any climate. 

Constantly on hand, a large assortment of Virginia manufactured tobacco, embracing 
the finest qualities of Cavendish—including 

‘* LEFT WICH’S ” 

We being sole agents for the same_in 


aes 


four aces” brand. 
New York. 
SEGARS. 
Always on hand, the choicest selections, of the best brands of Havana and Principe 
segars. Feb. 14, 


3 f . : CREHORE CARDS. ) ee 
HE Genuine Crehore Eagle Cards, can now, and for the future, without deviation, 
be had at GLION’S “ Bazaar,” 173 Broadway, corner ef Courtland St. 





THE NEWLY IMPORTED HORSE CONSTERNATION. 
HIS fine horse arrived in this city on the 30th of May last, and took the first premi- 
um at the State Show and Fair at Utica, in September. He was got by Confederate, 
out of Curiosity by Figaro, her dam by Waxy. Confederate by Comus. See Stud 
He will serve mares at $20 each the ensuing season, at his own stables. 
C. T. ALBOT, Stokes Post, Oneida Co., N. Y. 





Feb. 7. 


JOHNSON; VROOM & FOWLER, 
ef aaheterers of the Walnut Oil Military Shaving Soap, fancy and family soaps, 
patent candles, perfumery, &c., 3 Courtland S:rcet and 79 Trinity Place, N. Y. 
Feb, 7.—3 m. 





| 
| 





EUGENE SUE’S AND LEVER’S WORKS. 
EUGENE SUE’S WORKS. 
LATREAUMONT, or the Court Conspirator. A Historical Romance, by Eugene Sue, 
author of “ The Wandering Jew,” “ Mysteries of Paris,” “ Matilda,” etc. Price 
25 cents. 
THE TEMPTATION, or the Watch Tower of Koat-Ven. A Romantic Tale, by En- 
gene Sue. Price 25ccnts. Translated from the French. 
THE HOTEL LAMBERT, orthe Engraver’s Daughter. <A Tale of Love and Intrigue, 
by Eugene Sue. Price 25 cents. Translated from the French by a lady of Boston. 
LEVER’S WORK. 
THE NEVILLES OF GARRETSTOWN. A Tale of 1760, by Charles Lever, author 
of “‘ Harry Lorrequer,” ‘‘ Charles O'Malley,” ‘“ Arthur O’Leary,” “Jack Hinton,” 


etc. etc. Price 25 cents. 
WILLIAM TAYLOR, 2 Astor House, N. Y. 
TAYLOR, WILD & Co., corner of North and Baltimore Sts , Baltimore, Md. 





THE WANDERING JEW. 
TRANSLATED BY HERBERT. 
COMPLETE IN TWO HANDSOME VOLUMES, PRICE 50 CENTS. 
“The Translation by Herbert is elegant and spirited, and the only one, in our estima 


tion, worth reading.”—New York Tribune. 
The trade supplied by RICHARDS & Co., 30 Ann St., N. Y. 


. 





NASHVILLE SPRING RACES. 
oe Spring Meeting over the above Course will commence on the third Wednesday 
of May next, and continue four days. The following sweepstakes are now open 
to be run over the above course in the spring of 1546. Tne usual purses for three, two 
and one mile heats, will be hung up by the Club, and regulated and made known in due 
time. 
No. 1. Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, subs. $100, h. ft. Two mile heats. 
2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, subs. $100, $25 ft. Two mile heats. 
3. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, subs. $100, $25 ft. One mile. 
4. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, subs. $50, $20 {t. Mile heats. 
5. Sweepstakes for ali ages, sus. $75, $25 ft. Two mile heats. 
To close Ist of April next—four subs. in each to make & race. 
Jan. 24. THOMAS ALDERSON & Co., Proprietors. 








METALLIC RAZOR STROP, 
for sharpening and keeping razors in the most perfect order. : 
June 7-4m G. SAUNDERS & SON, 177 Broadway, opposite Howard’s Hotel 


——s 
STEEL. 
HIS fine horse by Imp. Fylde, out of Sally Eubanks’ dam by Constitution, will 
stand the ensuing season at Capt. Smith’s Tavern, Charlotte Court House, Va., 
commencing on Ist March, at $30 if paid within the season, or $40 without, with $1 to 
the groom for each mare. [d20] 


POINTER AND SETTER DOGS. 
pene very superior thorough-bred and well broke Pointers and Setters for sale 
i iat moderate prices. Gentlemen desirous to procure the right kind can get all fu 
hernformation, by addressing (post paid) Bc No. 91, Trenton, N. J. Sept 23 


AMERICAN GYMNASIUM. 
je Undersigned would respectfully invite the attention of those interested in Ath- 
letic Amusements, to their Gymnasium at 159 and 161 Crosby St., which is now 

open for subscription. Attached to the Gymnasium are Fencing, Sparring, Reading, 
Bathing Rooms, and Pistol Gallery. Open from sunrise to 10 o’clock P.M. 

Terms of subscription to the Gymnasium, Reading, and Bathing Rooms, $12 per year, 
$8 for six months, and $5 per quarter. JAS. J. HATFIELD. 

New York, Nov. 24, 1845.— [n29-3t] H. L. TWIGG! 




















SPORTING GUNPOWDER. 
W ¥. BROUGH, 117 Fulton st., has just received from the Manufactory of Curtia 
e« & Harvey, London, per ship “ Brontes,” 100 Quarter Casks of the celebrate? 


| Diamond Grain Gunpowder—100 do. do. of the celebrated No. 23, and 100 do. do. New 
| Gunpowder, never before imported into the United Stutes, known amongst the best 


shots in kurope as ‘‘Col. Hawker’s Ducking Powder.” ; 
W. F. B. begs to inform his friends and others, that he has been appointed Agent for 
* Starkey’s” celebrated Patent Copper Caps. 
* Baldwin’s” Gun Wadders. 
Messrs. Dean’s unrivalled Woodcock and Partridge Guns 
CRICKET. 
T M. BRADSHAW, Cricket-bat and Stump manufacturer to the Union Cricket 
« Club, Philadelphia, begs to inform amateurs and (lubs that he has commenced 
manufacturing the above articles, and any orders entrusted to him, will be promptly and 
faithfully executed, and guaranteed of the very first quality. Address as above, to SAN 
DERSON, Franklin House, Philadelphia. Sept 23 


gt JOHN CONROY, 
ANUFACTURER of Fishing Tackle of every description, Importer of Fish Hooks 
Silkworm Gut, Dixon & Son’s Powder, Shot and Drinking Flasks Constantly on 


{al6} 











| hand Canisters of the best Gunpowder at No. 52 Fulion Street, corner of Cliff Street 


New York. {o4} 





FISHING TACKLE. tp 
‘le Subscriber having purchased the stock and stand, forso many years occupies 
by Mr. Samuel Bradler, at the 
SIGN OF THE ANGLER, 
142 Washington street, Boston, offers to sportsmen the largest and best selected stock 
of Tackle to be found in New England, most of which is imported directly by himself 
Purchasers are requested to call and examine for themselves ; 
ft Dealers supplied on the most favorable terms. MARTIN L. — RADFORD, 
Boston, March 23, 1845. Apl 5-6m* 


—_———— 








: PIANO FORTES. : 
UPERIOR PIANO FORTES to let on hire on the most reasonable terms. Apply ta 
48 Third Avenue. {March 23] T. C. CALLAWAY. 


ELASTIC METALLIC SHANK BOOT. 
MANUFACTURES #Y LORIN BROOKS, 138 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. : 
the undersigned, am happy to inform the public, particularly the Sportsman, a” 
5 those who are desirous to travel with more than ordinary ease, elegance, and speed, 
and with infinitely Jess physical exertion, that I am fully convinced that BROOM 
Elastic Metallic Shank Booi is a decided improvement on any and everytl ing of the kin 
before introduced, and that it tends very materially to increase the facilities for running 
walking, etc. I have these few years past walked many thousand miles, and run some 
hundreds, but I must say that I never experienced so little fatigue in travellin the same 
distance, and at the same speed, as I did yesterday in running ten miles and @ quarter 
over the Beacon Course, which | am satisfied is, to a considerable extent, attr ibutable © 
the admirably constructed “ Elastic Metallic Shank Boot, manufactured by Mr. LORI: 
BROOKS, 138 Fulton street, which I had the good fortune to wear, coming in aren ory 
Be the gratification to my mind what it may, at the result, I must acknowledge 5 
am rod | indebted to Mr. Brooks and the Elastic Metallic Shanks, for which | offer 
many thanks, and recommend them to all with a hearty good will. 
Nem York, 4th June, 1844. [Sept 15) 











H ‘STANNARD. 


cohen 


eames 








ynanners | 
connecte: 
fessional 
and the c 
will form 
4.—The 
the Liter 
ofevery | 
triotic est 
sition of t 
constant]: 
tive and 
5.—No 
selection: 
country) 
The pre 
Journal, « 
to avoid a 
brief, con 
ing intere 
large and 
and will - 
ty pograp 
able pecu 
upon it, ¢/ 


TERMS 
It will | 
done up ii 
Postmas 
ces. 
The firs 
That a] 
subscribe: 
possible. 
Newspa 
GESs, ST 
Subser}} 
paid) to 


iG W 
happy to ¢ 
ties and c¢ 

Office o: 
scriptions 
—— —— 


York, whe 
assortment 
Watches, v 
the finger t 
es that are 
good order 
N. B.—A 
exchanged 
May 17. 


S the S: 
from tl 
ét unusual): 


All watcl 
Also, a ve 
N. B.—W 
experience 
and old gok 


Importer | 
doors above 


This is th 
practised uy 
and lately a 
Pistol, whic 
Tials—no ca 
respect. T 
tol was imp 
some years 

Colt’s Pat 
and most ap 
distance, th 
fired withou 
paces, and 
minute. 

Certificat 
Tank and re 
can be seen 

Phe Colt’ 
2 Barclay §; 


je21} 


— 


HE Sub 
very ol 
old Scheida 


Also superi 
_Nov. 4, lt 





ORAWA 


ERMS « 

ig <r 

art 

ing this esta 
iladelp} 


Third Aven 


ERSON 
or thei 
BANY PAL 
N. B.—« 
London pa 


HE Su D 
open ar 
en for th 
to public 


June 29 
M Ants 
ve wi 

wai es 
RO 

BAGATH | 

BACKG . 


Manufact ’ 





Wee ne 


























THE NATIONAL PRESS, 
A JOURNAL FOR HOME: 
A REPOSITORY OF LETTERS; A RECORD OF ART; A MIRROR OF PASS 
ING EVENTS. 
To be published every Saturday, at Two Dollars a year, in advance. 
GEORGE P. MORRIS, EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR. 


NUMBER of the most eminent literary persons of this country have proposed to 
the undersigned to publish, under the above title, 


A REFINED AND VALUABLE NEWSPAPER, 


pon a plan combining the highest resources of National Talent with the best elements 
| extensive popularity, and at so trifling an annual cost as will place it within the 
-onvenient reach of all classes of society. 
~The control and management of this publication will form the exclusive and undi- 
./ged attention ofthe Editor—whose long experience, ample facilities and practised 
will be exerted to select, unite and harmonise the various skill wh‘ch is willing 
eek developement under his direction. The 


SCOPE, DESIGN AND CHARACTER OF THIS PAPER 
» 1) differ from those of any journals heretofore established, while it will comprehend 
«|| that they contain of importance to the community. The contents will be fitted to 
engage the attention of the man of business, and be a source of elegant instruction and 
epiertainment to the 


DOMESTIC FIRESIDE AND FAMILY CIRCLE. 


The leading charactdristics of this paper will be as follows : 
| —Ferly and Copious Intelligence of all interesting occurrences in Literature, Socie 
.nd Art, both at home and abroad. 
). —A Foreign Correspondence of tried popularity and acknowledged merit has been 
vaged, and wiil be commenced with the first number. 
. Productions in fiction, romance and historical narrative ; Sketches of the taste and 
ners of the time ; Essays, after the manner of the Tattler and Spectator, on subjects 
ected with social interests ; biographical notices and anecdotes, literary and pro- 
sonal; bon-mots, epigrams and elegant trifles of every kind ; the rumours of the day, 
the comments that float upon the conversation of the hour :—materials of this kind 
orm the ordinary staple of the work. 
rhe department of Criticism will exhibit a discriminating and popular survey of 
terary Productions of the Day. There will be a thorough and careful chronicle 
very thing of value accomplished in Painting and Sculpture, and a candid and pa- 
estimate of National Productions in comparison with other countries. Such expo- 
of the character and special excellences of what is exhibited in Music wili be 
siantly given, as may lead tothe more intelligent enjoyment of that most imagina- 
nd delicate branch of the Fine Arts. 
No original papers will "appear, but those of obvious and decided merit : and the 
yns(which will commonly be from the foreign journals the least known in this 
try) will be made with the utmost attention and care 
predominant design of the Editor is to add to the Republic of Letters a Weekly 
il, distinetly and decidedly National in tone and features, and, at the same time, 
‘vid all connection with mere party politics. THE NATIONAL PRESS will, in 
combine the striking and novel attractions ofthe newspaper, with the more abid- 
terests of the higher class of periodicals. It will be printed in the folio form, on 
‘ superior paper, ona new and clear type, obtained expressly for baged pkg . 
\Lbe, in its whole arrangement and details, a favourable specimen of the best 
raphical skill ofthe country. In addition to these, and as one of its most valu- 
‘uliarities, it will be, inreference tothe diversity of talent that will be employed 
t, the cheapest paper in the United States. 


Ca, 





lh RMS.—Two dollars a year, or three copies for five dollars, invariably in advance. 
vill be sent by mail to all parts of the United States, and to the British Provinces, 

ip in strong wrappers, with the utmost punctuality and despatch. 
nasters are requested to act as agents, receive subscriptions and make remittan- 


The first number will be issued on Saturday, the Fourteenth of trae next. 
Phat a probable estimate may be formed ofthe nnmber of copies that will be required, 
scribers would oblige the Editor by sending in their names at as early a period as 


BUR- 


ss ie 
' Newspaper and periodical agents and newsmen supplied on liberal terms. 
ESs, STRINGER & Co, 222 Broadway, Wholesale Agents. 
Subseriptions, orders, remittances, and all communications to be addressed (post 
) to GEORGE P. MORRIS, 
222 Broadway, corner of Ann st, New-York. 





- With those Editors who copy the above Prospectus, the Editor will be most 
py to exchange, and, at all times, as always heretofore, to reciprocate the liberali- 
ties and courtesies of the press. 
Ottice of publication, No. 222 Broadway, (corner of Ann st., ) New-York, where sub- 
iptions are received. Janl7 


INDEPENDENT QUARTER=SECOND WA7CHES, ‘T 
OF SUPERIOR QUALITY, 








For Sale by 
GELSTON & TREADWELL, No. 1 Astur House, N. Y. 


P. GRIFFIN, IMPORTER OF CLOCKS AND WATCHES, 
383 Pearl-st., opposite Oak-st., 
{ Vo ‘LD respectfully inform the public that he still continues at the old stand, which 
'¥ he established in 1812, known as the oldest watch-maker’s in the city of New 
rk, where he would be pleased to show his friends, as well as the public, a handsome 
ortment of Watches and Jewellery, among which there are London-made Lever 
iches, with centre seconds, the stop-work arranged so as to make it impossible for 
inger to slip off inthe act of Timing. Gentlemen from the country, leaving watch- 
it are in the habit of ae or not keeping correct time, can have them put in 
rder, and warranted to perform well. 

\ B.—All goods sold at this store, and not proving equal to the warrantee, will be 

‘changed or the money returned. PETER GRIFFIN. 

y 17. 








RICHARD FISHER, Jrvs 
WATCH AND CLOCK MAKER, JEWELLER, &c. 
, 5 the Subscriber is constantly receiving all descriptions of Gold and Silver Watches 
‘\ from the manufacturers in Europe, he is enabled to offer a very large assortment, 
isually low prices, as follows :— 
Fine Gold Watches from $50 to $100 each. 
Silver do from $5 to $40 each. 
| watches warranted to keep good time, or the money returned. 
), a very handsome assortment of jewellery and Silver Ware, very low. 
3.— Watches, Clocks, Musical Boxes, and Jewellery repaired, aud warranted, by 
enced workmen, lower than any other house in the city. Second hand watches, 
ai! old gold and silver taken in exchange, or bought for cash, to any amount. 
RICHARD FISHER, Jr, 
porter of Watches and jewellery, wholesale and retail, No. 331 Broadway, afew 
ibove the City Hospital, New York. Dec 14-lyr 


COLT’S REPEATING PISTOLS. 1 
With the latest Improvements of 1844 and 1845. 
sisthe true Colt’s Patent Repeating Pistol ; great impositions have lately been 
ed upon the public by representing and selling the Six Barrelor Self Cocking, 
ely also called by some of the venders of them, Repeating Pistol, as Colt’s Paten 
which, with all its improvements, is Arzerican and made of the very best mate 
no cast or maleable iron as in the six barrel pistol, and highly finished in every 
'. The Six Barrel or Self Cocking Pistol is a Belgian invention—the pattern pis~ 
: imported by a German importer from Europe for a manufacture of this article 
years since in this city. : 
lt's Patent, Pocket, Belt and Holster Pistols, with the rammer attached, is the latest 
st approved of improvement in fire arms, and for safety, sure fire, accuracy and 
e, they are inferior tonone. The Pocket and Short Barrel Belt Bistol can be 
ithout powder, loaded with balls and caps only, with great accuracy, at 10 to 12 
ind with great force, they can be loaded and fired five times in less than half a 





ficates from the most scientific and practical ra and military officers of high 
id reputation in the United States service, as well as French and English navy, 
an De seen at the proprietor’s store. 
‘he Colt’s Repeating Pistols, Rifles, Carbines and — Guns are sold for cash at No 
- barcley Street, he Astor House, New York, by sh). 
7 RO eee ; JOHN EHLERS, Proprietor; 
H. HORSTMANN & Co., Maiden Lane. " 
H. E. BALDWIN, & Co./ a ay 
HYDE & GOODRICHE. § “?**tres St., New Orie 
BENJ. DAFFIN, 122 Balusore St., Baltimore. R 
MULFORD & WENDALL, #coadway, Albany, N Y_ 
e21) LYMAN B. KNOWLES, Delhi, Delaware County, N.Y. 
FINE WINES» TEAS, &c. &c. 
be & Subscriber offers for sale finest * Manzanieia” and ‘“ AMONTILLADO” Sherry— 
very old Pale Branpy (of the vintage of 1818), choice old dry Madeiras, in glass ; 
Scheidam Gin; Antigua and St. Croix Rum ; Clarets of the best vintages, &e &e. 
d superior Ooloong and other Black Teas in small packages. ss ‘ 
Nov. 4, 1845.—[n8, N. BLOODGOOD, 4 Pine-st., New York. 


~ OAKLEY & SMITH, 
ORAWANPAM HOUSE TERMINATION OF HARLEM RAILROAD. 


WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 
HORSES AND CARRIAGES TO LET. [a9] 


SANDERSON’S FRANKLIN HOUSE, 
: 105 CHESNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 
T : — of Boarding, $1,50 and $2,00 per day. Dinner served at 2 o’clock and 4 
o'clock every day. 
(> Particular attention will be paid to the personal comfort of every person favor- 
3 this establishment with their aonemeaee: P J. M. SANDERSON & SON. 


lphia, July 25, 1845.—{jy26] 


hilade 

: eee 

T ANDERSON’S ECLIPSE HOUSE. 

4rd Avenue, cor. 40¢h-st. (3 miles from the City Hall, and 3 minutes’ 
serieeiiieieial road Depoi.) rt 
p “RSONS taking a quiet stroll on the Avenue, will find a comfortable room set apa 
~, {or their use. “Liquors and Segars of excellent quality, and KIRK’S celebrated AL 
~\\\ PALE ALE always on hand. . 
, » 5 —“Bell’s Life in London,” “Tom Spring’s Life in London,” and various other 
__-°" Papers, received regularly by the Steamers and Packets. March 4. 


ee NEW JERSEY HOTEL, MORRISTOWN. 

" [HE Subscribers respectfully inform their friends, and the public generally, that the 
~ “ew and commodious house erected for a hotel, at Morristown, New Jersey, willbe 

~ 5)“ ‘or the entertaizment of all those who will favor them with their company, on the 

to) Utne instant, when they hope to furnish such accommodations as to entitle them 


public favor, —— CROWELL, 
D. W. NOE. from the Union Hotel, Elizabethtown, N. J. 
; Proprietors 
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F. COLSEY, & CO 


M pt UF ACTURERS of the following articles, at the lowest manufacturer’s prices, 
vi, . “fanted to stand the American climate—which the imported ones will not do— 


S bag) L ABLES, PORTABLE WRITING DESKS, GUN & PISTOL CASES, 
F DBAGAT: " v7 ? - % 
B BACKe ry TABLES, MATHEMATICAL CASES, SHAVING CASES, 
“VON TABLES, LADIES’ WORK BOXES, PLATE CASES, 
Manufactur -WELLERS’ AND PEDLARS’ TRAVELLING CASES, &e., &c., » pe 
“*"'red at 26 Harrison-st., corner of Greenwich-st., New York. April6é 





CAREY & HART’S LIBRARY 
OF HUMOROUS AMERICAN WORKS, WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY DARLEY. 
Tt subscribers will shortly publish a series of American Works under 


merous vols. of humorous works heretofore issued by them. They will be 
illustrated by Childs, Herrick, Gilbert, Brightly, Kinnersiy, &c., from 
OricginaL Designs by DARLey. 


following will shortly appear. 

Vol. 1.—Price 50 Cents.— Theatrical Apprenticeship and Anecdotal Re- 
collections of Sor. Smirn, Esq., Comedian, Lawyer, &c., &c., with 
eight original designs. 

Vol. Il.—Price 50 Cents.—Pickings from the Portfolio of the Reporter 
of the New Orleans ** Picayune,” with 8 humorous designs. 

Vol. III.—Price 50 Cents.—My Shovoting-Box, by Frank FornreEsTER, 
with original designs. 


Henrz, author of the ‘* Mob Cap,” &c., with designs by Darley. 

Vol. V.—Price 50 Cents.—4 Quarter Race in Kentucky, and other 
Stories, by W. T. Porter, Esq., Editor of the “‘ Big Bear of Arkan- 
sas,” &c., &c. Carey & Hart, 

Philadelphia, Dec. 1, 1845, Publishers. 
{c= Vol. I will be published in afew days—a remittance of Two Dol- 
lars, directed to Carey & Hart, Philadelphia, will entitle the person to re- 
ceive the above five volumes or five copies of any separate volume. 
[dec6. ] 





SPORTING BOOKS 


IMPORTED AND FOR SALE 
BY EDMUND BALDWIN, 155 BROADWAY. 

. Hungers Prevention: or the whole art of Fowling, by Gervase 
Markham; Walton’s Complete Angler, and Venable’s Experienced 
Angler, 3 vols. in one, printed in 1655, a very rare and curious old 
DOoK—plates..ccccsecscccscccccvcccccccccccsccvccsccecscoeel0 OO 


2 The Horse and the Hound, their various uses and treatment, with 
instructions in Horsemanship, and a treatise on Horse dealing, Svo, $3 00 
3. The Rod and the Gun, being two treatises on Angling and Shoot- 
ing, by James Wilson, and by the Author of the ‘‘ Oakley Shoot- 
Ing Code.” SVO.Cl.cccccorcccccrsvccccccsccccccccscsccesseves $3 OO 
4. The Shooter's Hand-Book, being a treatise on Shooting, by the 
Author of the “ Oakley Shooting Code.”.......ecee08 seseeeee $1 50 
5. 4 Dictionary of Sports, or Companion to the Field, the Forest, 
and the River-side, by Harry Harewood.......csececesesceeeeee Sl SD 
6. The Shooter’s Guide, or Complete Sportsman's Companion, by B. 
TE dad. da debe cing db b0bbb0s 46 66HSds 6icd6cecnwindcdescecveStO 
7. 
IN, Carleton, HOG., BVO. ccccccscccccseescovsceccovccossccseesS2 1D 
8. The Shooter’s Manual, or the Art of Shooting Flying, etc., by 
SUED TPs 6 nds enbesee 0605006056ne poeneses nesesecece sees 803) | 
9 Canine Pathology, or a description of the diseases of Dogs, with 
their causes, symptons, and curative treatment, with a Natural 
History of the Dog, by Delabene Blaine, 8vo............0020--$2 50 | 
10. The Dog and the Sportsman, embracing the uses, breeding, 


training, diseases, etc., etc.. of the Dog, by P. S. Skinner, 12mo.$0 75 | 
Nov. 26. 





A NEW WORK BY “ TOM OWEN!” 
HE MYSTERIES OF THE BACKWOODS, by T. B. Tuorpr, Esq., | 
author of ‘* Tom Owen the Bee Hunter,” ‘* Big Bear of Arkansas,” &c., | 
with Illustrations from original designs by Darley, complete in one volume, | 
price 50 cents. 
CAREY & HART, Philadelphia, will publish the above work on the 12th | 
of December next.—Orders are respectfully solicited. 

fg A remittance of Two Dollars will pay for five copies, or Nine Dollars 
for twenty-five copies. 
WORKS ON SPORTING, FISHING, ETC. 

IMPORTED AND FOR SALE BY 
BARTLETT & WELFORD, 7 ASTOR HOUSE. 


1. The New Sporting Macazinre, devoted to the Chase, the Turf, Shooting, 
Fishing, Yachtsng, Boating, Agriculture, &c.—Illustrated with numerous 





splendid Steel Engravings. 6 vols. Svo., cloth... .......-ceceerseree $12,00 

2. Boxiana ; or Sketches of Ancient and Modern Pugilism, comprising the only 
original and complete Lives of the Boxers. By Pierce Egan. Numerous 
Portraits. 5 vols. 8vo.,cloth... 


. Srruttrs Sports anv Pastimes, of the People of England, from the earliest | 
periods to the present time, with 140 engravings. New edition, by William 
SR PACS FE ea ree ere Oe eae eee 2,50 

. Intustratep Fiy-Fisner’s Text-Boox, a complete guide to the science of 

Fly-Fishing for Salmon, Trout, Grayling, &&€ By Theophilus South.—23 
GUPTEVINES. OVO:, CIT enin <0 5 6 694 668 6 SCE Sa ere aes cece soneesss 

Tue ANGLER IN IRELAND; Or an Englishman’s Ramble through Connaught 

a Eee, SD Veeey NU SOc 5 o's 0.4.5.0 be b us 9.665.054 60s eters cs +s 

THE SporTSMAN 1N IRELAND, With his Summer route through the Highlands 

BG ee a ee er 
Encuisn Preasurne Carniaces—their Origin, History, Varieties, Construc- 
tion, Improvements, &c. &c., with an analysis of the Construction of Roads, 
nS] and Rail Roads. Illustrated with Designs. By W.B.Adams. 8vo 


PEYTONA AND FASHION’S RACE. 
A VERY BEAUTIFUL AND GRAPHIC 


LITHOGRAPHIC PRINT OF THE | 
RACE BETWEEN FASHION AND PEYTONA, 


3,00 | 


5. 
3,00 | 


6. 
2,50 | 
3 


o* @eee 





Which came off on the UNION COURSE, L. I., on the 13th of May, 1845, designed and | 
drawn by C. SEVERIN, and published by 


H. R. ROBINSON, 142 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK. 

AVING been shown to us, we assure the public that the representation of the 
Horses, the Riders, and the Scenery in general, is the most perfect of anything we | 
have witnessed. Nes 
H. ALFRED CONOVER, Trainer. SAML. LAIRD, Trainer of Fashion. | 
K. VANLEER, Trainer of Peytona. J. LAIRD Rider of Fashion. 

F. C.PARMER (Barney), Rider of Peytona | H. K. TOLER, Proprietor of the 

STEPHEN VELSOR, Broke Peytona. | Union Course, L. I. . 
oe The above Print, with a variety of others, may be had, wholesale and retail, at 

142 Nassau st 


[ns] 





PEDLARS supplied with Lithographic Prints et $3 and $6 per hundred, 
TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, &c. 


HE Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts in this city, 
T purchase of materials, and as general agent or anything appertaining to the busi- | 
ness. Any matters entrusted to his care will be attended to with punctuality and de- 
spatch. Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James J. | 





Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co., and L. Chapman. 
All communications must be post paid. 
JAMES C. BARNET, Commission Agent, | 
fer purchase and sale of Stationery, &c., 


Aug 27-tf No. 2 Barclay-st., under the Astor House 





CHAPMAN'S MAGIC STROP. | 


HAPMAN’S MAGIC STROP, with Hone (of four sides), is an article of acknow 
ledged superiority, with which every person can set his own razors, and wherever 
he may be, either at seaor on land, is always in possession of the means of keeping 
them in perfect order. e. f 
The Strop presents four faces, each of different materials, so arranged as to produce 
successive degrees of keenness, commencing with No. 1, the Hone (ot ten times the or- 
dinary power), which thins the blade, and finishing on No. 4, which is of plain calf-skin 
expressly prepared for perfecting the edge. Nos. 2 and3 are of the same beautiful calf 
skin, each with a composition differing in their grinding properties, and the four toge- 
ther forming the most complete article ever invented for sharpening a razor, and ever | 
fter keeping it in perfect order. k f 
" Retail a, 50c., 624c., 75c., and $1 each—and from $3,50 to $8 per dozen, warrant- 
lease, or the money returned. tm 
ge kss 4 L. CHAPMAN, Manufacturer, 102 William-st , New York. 


TO ALL WHO KEEP HORSES. 


AMERICAN BRICK. 
(SECURED BY LETTERS PATENT.) ; 
HIS new and extraordinary preparation will remove all spots from the hair of the 
horse, in such a manner as to give the animal a regular and uniform shade of color, 
without injuring in the lsast the skin or body. This invaluable composition is guaran- 
teed to produce no less than es. shades, and therefore by its use any desired co- 
n be either obtained or improved upon 
gan be and sold by GRANDJEAN, No. 1 Barclay st. 
Price— One Dollar per package. 


SWEET SCENTED, HARDY, NEW FLOWERING SHRUBS. 
W. RUSSELL, FLORIST, &c., 


Henry, near Atlantic Street, Brooklyn, 
AS now for sale fine large or of his new Hardy Azalias, and Rhododendron Hy- | 

brids at $5 to $1 each. They are full of flower-buds, and every plant is a distinct 
and a superior new variety, and cannot be obtained from any other eotecee — e 
any other country. The coleurs of the flowers partake of every hue of rs tale ‘a 
Bronze, &c., and they are very desirable when potted for early flowering plants 7% he 
Greenhouses, or Parlours, &e. He has also a superior collection of his new yeas 
Azalia Indica, and Rhododendron Grandiflorum, for sale at $1 each. fo4)} 


SELPHO’S FIRST PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEGS, ' 

OR which the first Premium,a silver medal, was awarded at the late Fair of the 

American Institute, introduced into this country, and made solely by WM. ool 

80 Sprmg St.. New York.—This description of artificial leg derives its eae 1e 

celebrated marquis of Anglesey, who lost his leg in the battle of Waterloo, by w _ 

it has been adopted and worn ever since its first invention by the late ingenious Mr. 

Potts, of London, to whom the present artist was eleven years a pupil and assistant. 

“T have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho, its construction appears excellent - 

well calculated to answer all the objects desired. But the best of all is the —_ : 
those who wear them. Sig te —o and ap were sce my friends, whom 

i me that they are superior to all others.” — 

— ye ee eon Professor of Seago, Sintveansy of ad + wl 

dera d made known on application, or by letter, post-paid, - 

ey to. The public are cautioned p Bt pretended imitations and improvements on 





id + ee ! 








[s6] 














this principle. [s13-3m.] 


the above title, which they think will be fully equal to any of the nu- | 


Each volume will be complete in itself, and will be sold separate; the | 


Vol. 1V.—Price 50 Cents.—.4unt Patty’s Scrap-Bag, by Carorine LEE | 


| for many months past, my appetite is good, and m 


| myseli with the idea that I should be well again. 


| of the Spine, Bow-Legs, or Knock-knees, diseases which 








SANDS’S SARSAPARILLA. 
PERMANENT 





FOR THE REMOVAL AND CURE OF ALL 
Diseases, arising from an Impure State of the Blood, 


OR, 
HABIT OF THE SYSTEM, 
: mal Namely : 
Scrofula, or King 8 Evil--Rheumatism—Obstinate Cutaneous Eruptions— Pimples, or Pue 
| tules on the face— Blotches—Biles— Chronic Sore Eyes—Ring Worm or Tetter— 
Scaid Head—Enlarzement an@ Pain of the Bones end Joints—Stubborn Ul 
cers— Syphilitic ——— Sciatica, or Lumbago—and Diseases 
Arising from an njudicious Use of Mercury—.4scites or 
Dropsy— Exposure or Imprudence in Life. Also, 
Chi onic Constitutional Disoréers, 
will be removed by this 
Preparation. 


HE ancients believed that animal life exists in the blood. i 
upon the runity of that fluid, health depends. If < bilan oe 
unnatural state, as in Scrofula, Leprosy, Schirrous Swellings, and all ulcerous di 
_ it is evident that the vessels which ramify over the surface of the body must be ch 
| with diseased blood : and if so, the whole volume of blood, venous and arterial, is 
pure. Before a cure can be effected, there must be a purificatien of the vital stream 
| This is easy. Sands’s Sarsaparilla acts directly on the Blood in the very process of its 
| formation, and will soon restore the circulation to a healthy state by eradicating the 
elements of disease at the fountain head. Such is the modus operandi of this prepara- 
_tion; and experience, by the mouths of thousands of witnesses, adds its guarantee to 
| the theoretical conclusions of reason and common sense 
The following certificates, recently received, will be read with interest, and for fur- 
, ther proof the reader is referred to a pamphlet, which is furnished without charge by 
all the agents. 
| Messrs. A. B. & D. Sanps: Most gratefully do I embrace the present opportunity of 
| informing you of the benefits | have derived from the use of your Sarsaparilla. For 
| more than nine years I have been afflicted with a complaint, which about three years 
| Since proved to be the Salt Rheum. My body and limbs were very much swollen and 
| sore, my skin thickened and cracked, my hands were so swollen and sore, that at times 
_ it was with much difficulty that I could attend to my domestic duties. The same year 
| the disease appeared on my arms and wrists, which became very much inflamed, and 
| painful; in the following Spring, it extended to my throat and neck, the glands of which 
| were a enlarged, and plainly indicated that the affection was the Scrofula. Every 
part of my body was much bloated ; and my lungs were so affected that it caused great 
| difficulty of respiration, so that I was almost deprived of my rest. During this time, I 
consulted many physicians, apparently without any beneficial effect. At Tast I was in- 
duced to try your Sarsaparilla, which gave almost immediate relief ; the bloating soon 
subsided, my throat is well, I am able to attend to all my customary duties, and my ge 
neral health is better than it has been for ten years ; all of which has resulted from 
use of ycur invaluable medicine. 
Feeling under obligations to you for the surprising benefits I have derived through 
your instrumentality, you will please accept my most cordial thanks, and that you may 
| be as successful, through the blessings of Providence, in relieving the sufferings of 
others similarly affected, is the sincere wish of your frien@, 
| HANNAH W. THURSTON. 


This certifies that we have been acquainted with the above-named Hannah W. Thurs- 
ton, from a child, and can testity that the foregoing relation is substantially true. 
DAVID THURSTON, Justice of the Peace. 
MESHACH W. BLAKE. 
C. AUGUSTA BLAKE, 
| Monmouth, Maine, March 25th, 1845. 


| The following statement of the effects of this valuable medicine, from Mr. Dyer, one 


The Sporting Sketch Book illustrated with 11 engravings, by P. | of the first Druggists in the city of Providence, R. I., will be read with interest by al 


afflicted with similar, or other chronic affections :— 
| Sanps’? Sarsaparitia.—I speak experimentally when I say that this medicine is far 


| more effectual in the cure of chronic or acute rheumatism, than any other preparation I 


have ever tested. Having endured extreme suffering at times within the last five years, 
from repeated attacks of inflammatory or acute rheumatism, I have recently use 

Sands’ Sarsaparilla with the happiest success: my health is now better than it has been 
strength is rapidly returning. I at- 
tribute this healthful change entirely to the use of this potent medicine. Feeling a deep 


| sympathy with those who are afflicted with this most tormenting and painful complaint, 


I cannot refrain from earnestly recommending to such, the use of this valuable specific. 
Having the most entire confidence in the medicine and skill of Dr. Sands, I was induced 


| thereby to try the effects of their Sarsaparilla, and I take pleasure in adding my testi- 


mony to that of many others, commendatory of its invaluable properties, unknown te 
and unsolicited by the Messrs. Sands. CHARLES DYER, Jr., 
Druggist and Apothecary, 
Feb. 15, 1845 40 and 42 Westminster-st., Providence, R. I 


Mesers. A. B. & D. Sanns: I have been affected with Scrofula for nine years past 
It appeared in various forms from its commencement, but did not break out in uleers 
until about four years ago when a large swelling appeared on my arm _[ hadi t lanced 
it then commenced eating, and continued to eat unti the fleshy part of my arm from my 
elbow to near my shoulder, was nearly all ulcers : it then broke out on both sides ofmy 
neck, and extended to my face. I had a number of ulcers on my ancle and bottoms of 
my feet. My sufferings seemed almost intolerable. The most of the time I have been 


| under the care of physicians, have taken Iodine, Swaim’s Panacea, and other prepara- 


tions—and I had nearly despaired of getting relief when I was induced by Mr. Rexford 
to try your Sarsaparilla. My sores assumed a more healthy appearance, and I flattered 
I have now taken Eighteen Bottles 
of your medicine, my sores are all healed, and my general health is better than it has 


, been before for nine years, and | ascribe my cure to the efficiency of your Sarsaparilla = 
| had I known its virtues years ago, I should have been saved much severe suffering, and 


a disfigured face, and my husband would have been saved great expense. 
(Signed) CYNTHIA TUPPER. 
Binghampton, Oct. 17, 1844. 
I cheerfully testify to the truth of the above statement of my wife. 
MASON TUPPER. 
Messrs. A. B. & D. Sanns—Gentlemen: Feeling it a duty due to you and to the com 
munity at large, I send you this certificate of the all-healing virtues of your Sersapar 


| ila, that others who are now suffering may have their confidence established and use 


your medicine without delay. 

I was troubled with a severe ulcer on my ankle, which extended half way up to the 
knee, discharging very offensive matter, itching, burning, and depriving me often off 
my rest at night, and very painful to bear. 

I was recommended to use your Sarsaparilla by Mr. James M‘ lConnel, who had been 


| cured by it, and after using five bottles, | was completely cured. 


I have delayed sending you this certificate for one year since thecure was effected in 


| order to ascertain with certainty whether it was a permanent cure, and it now gives me 
the greatest pleasure to add that I have neither seen nor felt the slightest re-appearance 


Yours very truly, 
SARAH M‘INTYRE, 
240 Delancy-st., between Willet and Sheriff-sts. 


of it, and that I am entirely well. 
New York, April 22, 1845, 





For further particulars and conclusive evidence of its superior value and efficacy, see 
pamphlets, which may be obtained of the Proprietors and their Agents, gratis. 
Prepared and sold, wholesale and retail, by A. B. and D. SANDS, Druggists, 79 Fulton 


| Street, 273 Broadway, 77 East Broadway. 


Sold also by Druggists generally, throughout the United States. 
—six bottles for $5. 


Price, $1 per bottle 
Mar 9. 





PARR’S LIFE PILLS. 
HIS POPULAR MEDICINE has deservedly earned a superiority of character over 
all other vegetable medicines as being the most efficient remedy of the day, in cur- 

ing disorders the most opposite i> ¢* -*- recognised symptoms—but more particularly 
removing Headache, Sickness, Oppression of the Chest, Lowness of Spirits, and nume- 
rous other troublesome and dangerous symptoms attendant upon bilious obstruction3. et 
crudities in the stomach and bowels, wnicn there is abundant evidence to prove, give 
rise to spasmodic actien 1: nearly every orgun of the body, and in every grade of human 
exotence : and whether we survey it inthe agonizing form of tic doloroux, the alarmin 
CONVUISIONS O21 cue epileptic seizure, or the more subdued forms of melancholy and sa 
ness, they can frequently all be traced to the source above mentioned, and be cured by 
mild evacuations and tonic remedies. 

To relieve a state of so much suffering and distress by inducing healthy action of the 
stomach, liver, and bowels, PARR’S LIFE PILLS, combining aromatic tonic with ape 
rient properties, are especially recommended. 

OBSERVE—That round the sides of each box of the genuine medicine, s pasted the 
likeness of Thomas Parr, engraved on a highly finished label, with the word’s PARR’S 
LIFE PILLS, without which mark of authenticity, they are spurious and an imposition. 
THOMAS ROBERTS & Co., Sole Proprietors, 

117 Fulton-st., between Nassau and William, up stairs. 


NEW YORK SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
NO. 1 ANN STREET, (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM) 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 


'RGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain im 
this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral Cur- 


Dec 28 





S' 


| yature of the Spine, Contracted limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be taken 


by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented a 
Truss for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn wi 
comparative comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. In a word, it can be 
worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. et Gee 

Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is give 
to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 

are readily cured in children, 

J. KNIGHT, M. D. 


rj aini fi school. ’ 
without detaining them from sch Principal of the Institute. 


April 16 





TO ALL WHO KEEP HORSES. 
WADE’S WORM AND CONDITION POWDER FOR HORSES 


AVE been extolleo upwards of thirty-seven years in England and on the Continent, 
as the best and only preparation to promote the condition of horses. They destroy 
the Worms and Botts, loosen the hide, fine the coat, purify the blood, so as to do away 
with the necessity of bleeding, render the food more nutritive, prevent the animal tak- 
ing cold after expesure to heat, and are at all times a great restorative after a hard day’s 
work. They have been tested bv the first Veterinary Surgeons, and certificates granted 
| as to their efficacy in the above named cases. Since their introduction in this country, 
the first owners of valuable studs have given them to their horses, and acknowledge 
that they are not te be surpassed by anything else. , 
fig These Powders, used when horses come off a journey, or are wet and cold, or 
exceedingly fatigued, will be found in the highest degree beneficial. They require ne 
trouble in giving, as it is simply throwing the fourth part of a Powder into the horse’s 
feed at night. : = . 
Avents.—Olcott, McKesson & Co., Druggists, 127 Maiden Lane, N. Y. ; H. Y. Chap’ 
Druggist, corner Gold and Fulton streets, up stairs ; J. H. Hart, corner Broadway 
Chambers street, N. Y.; A. Oliver & Co., Druggists, corner Chartres and Blenville sts., 
New Orlea’ and P. Johnson, Druggist, Richmond, Va. Oct 6 6m* 


JOHN ANDERSON & CO., 
ANUFACTURERS OF THE HONEY DEW FINE CUT Chewing and Smoking 
N Tobacco, Snuffs, &e., beg leave to inform their customers abroad, that they have 
left the store 152 Pearl street, and removed to their new building, No. 2 Wall street, one 
door from Broadway ; and for the convenience of Northern and Western merchants, 
have opened a store at their Factory, 213 and 215 Duane street, near the North River, 
where can be had, at all times, and in any quantity, their celebrated Fine Cut © hewing 
and mild Smoking Tobacco, together with every variety of Snuff, of the finest qualities, 
at a heavy discount from old prices. 
Tin cannisters of fine-cut Chewing, containing one pound each, carefully put up for 
shipping, and warranted to keep in any climate. 
Constantly on hand a large assortment of Virginia manufactured tobacco, embracing 
the finest qualities of Cavendish, includin 
COL. AUGUSTUS LEFTWICH’S ; 
celebrated CAVENDISH, of the Four Aces and Victoria Branos, we being sole agents 
for the same in New York. 





SEGARS Le. % 
Always no hand. The choicest brands of Havana and Principe Segars July.29 
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ee. PARK THEATRE. 

ONDAY—Last night but two of the e ement of MADLLE. AUGUSTA. GI.- 
SELLE, and first time, THE CRICKE N THE HEARTH. 

TUESDAY—TOWN AND C RY, and other entertainments. ~ 

WEDNESDAY—Last night but one of MADLLE. AU GUSTA’S engagement. GI- 
SELLE, and THE CRICKET ON THE HEARTH 

THURSDAY—THE LADY OF LYONS—Claude Melnotte by a young gentleman, 
being his first appearance on por stage ; and other entertainments. 

FR TA’S B 


—MADLLE. AUGU enefit. : ’ 
rN TURDAY_—Last appearance of Mdiie. AUGUSTAS, and last nights of GISELLE. 


M begs leave to announce the arrival of Mr. Sands and children from Eu- 
rope, who, on Tuesday and Thursday will appear in their celebrated Gymnastic ex 


-ises. ° : 
“Boxes $1—Pit, 50 cts.—Galiery, 25 cts. Doors open at 6} o’clock, and curtain will 


j ecisely at 7. 
“OG ‘A limited number of season tickets may be obtained at the Box-office. 


NEW GREENWICH THEATRE. 
[CORNER OF VARICK AND CHARLTON ST., NEW YORK.) : 

HE proprietors of this property, the sight of the well known Richmond Hill Thea- 
fs tre, have under contract, and in progress of completion, one of the most commodi- 
ous and beautiful structures in the country, which will be in readiness for opening, as 
a Theatre, on, or about the ‘!6thof March next. Ladies and gentlemen of the profes- 
sion, ofthe first order of rae = none neon ge desirous of 9 eaten will please 

r i i st or have perso interview Ww 
obicens OSE aT ot ” H. P. GRATTAN, Acting Stage Manager, 
at the Box Office, from 12 to 2 o’clock daily ety” 

N.B. A few shares of stock, $50 each, entitlixg the holders to free admission and 7 
percent interest. Also, a himited number of Season Tickets remain to be an of. 
Apply at the Box Office. eb. 7. 


VAN AMBURGH & Co.”S ZOOLOGICAL EXHIBITION, 
No. 53 Bowery, opposite the Bowery Theatre. 


OPENED ON THURSDAY, DECEMBER 18th, 1845. 
T 18 THE MOST SPLENDID COLLECTION OF ANIMALS ever exhibited in 
J this country. Open from 10 A.M. to 4P.M., and from 6 to 9 in the evening. 
Admittance 25 cents. Children under ten, half price. 


Director to the establishment, Mr. G. C. QUICK, to whom all bills must nan: 
ed. j 














ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN, 
HE UNRIVALLED EQUESTRIAN COSTUMER, No. 1 Mulberry st., corner of 
Chatham, over the jeweller’s store, continues to manufacture his unapproachable 
PATENT GILT and SILVERED LEATHER for Ladies’ Ball Slippers, &e. : 
THEATRICAL and FANCY DRESSES made to order, in a superior and classical 
manner, and at the shortest notice. . : 
A.J. A. also can furnish housings, trappings, etc., for horses, of every description. 
Also fancy clothes for race and trotting horses, Jockey dresses, etc. etc. [d6} 


OPENING OF THE INMAN GALLERY. 
T a meeting of the friends of the late lamented Henry Inmay, convened on the 
evening after his interment, at the residence of Gen. Cummings, it was thought 
proper, while offering earnest and heartfelt condolence to the afflicted family of the de- 
parted, that the occasion should be improved to invite the friends of Art generally to 
un'te'in some more substantial token of interest in their welfare. 

The paintings of the gifted Inman, now so much enhanced in value by the melancho- 
ly fact that he can never add to their number, are liable to be more scattered than ever, 
by the price which this new appreciation of them will command from persons of wealth 
and taste in the remotest parts of the Union. And it is thought right that the earliest 
opportunity should be seized to bring them once together, with the permission of their 

yresent owners, in an exhibition, intended as a becoming tribute to the memory of the 
eceased while inuring to the benefit of his widow and family. 

The committee appointed on that occasion, with power to add to their number, from 
the friends of Art, who would sympathize in such a movement, called a more general 
meeting, at the Globe Hotel, last evening, when Mr. Thos. S. Cummings being called 
to the chair, and Mr. George Buckham being appointed secretary, the arrangements for 
the proposed exhibition of the Inman Gallery were duly reported by a special commit- 
tee, and the following gentlemen, many of whom communicated their zealous interest 
in these proceedings, were named as the general committee for carrying them into ef- 


fect :— 
Thos. S$. Cummings A. B. Durand T. W. Tucker J. H. L. Latrobe 
G. P. Morris Geo. W. Taylor 


E. W. Edmonds R . qt - : a 
’m M. Coz; Ogden Hagge orace Brown cdw oolse} 
iy ig og om Andrew Warner J. W. Francis, M.D. 


Jas. J. Mapes Wm. B. Crosby .™ anc 
Chas. M. Leupp H. T. Tuckerman Jas. McCullough Gulian C. Verplanck 
Ww. C. Bryant W. P. Jones John L. O'Sullivan Anthony J. Bleecker 
John Sturges W.F. Ladd Lewis G Clark Wm. C. H. Waddell 
D. Huntington Wm. T. McCoun J. Watson Webb John Ewen 

Chas. F. Hoffman J.A. Shegogue Wm T. Porter R. M. Blatchford 
Geo. Buckham Eleazer Parmly John W. Edmonds James Phalen 

Jas. E. Dekay Edw. Curtis C. C. Moore Hugh Maxwell 
Edm’d Simpson F. J. Betts Wm. Lawrence Geo. W. Hatch 

J.D. Campbell M. De Laforest P. W. Wetmore R. G. White 

Pierre M. irving D. Embury Dr. Bartlett R. R. Ward 

D, C. Colden Chas. P. Clinch Wm. S. Conely Robert H. Morris 
W.T. Whittemore A. D. Paterson James Harper T. W. Cumming 

Dr. 8S. L.Griswold Henry Stebbins John L. Morton Chas. Edwards 








8S. Draper Ches. A. Clinton Samuel Ward Francis Hall 
W. '. Havemeyer Robert E. Launitz Saml. W Parmly W.G. King- 
Nath’l Pearce E. G. Ludlow Chas. A. Davis Chas. L. Livingston 


Chas. McVean -. H. Ludlow 

Jas. Stewart, M.D John L. Stephens Col. C. G. Childs 
John Nellson, Jr. E C. Benedict J. F. E. Prudhomme 
De Witt Bloodgood M. O. Roberts —— Hoppin 

Jas. Mc Murtrie —— Winthrop —— Demilt 

Henry Reid Abm. Benedict Geo. F. Allen 
Chas. A. Stetson John H. Gourlay Geo. W. Allen Benj. H. Jarvis 
Wm. P. Hallett Jas. N. Wells 

The Inman Gallery will open at the Art Union Rooms, No. 322 Broadway, on the 
meen, of February next, and the Exhibition will continue during the four following 
weeks. 

All persons owning pictures by the late Henry Inman, and who are willing to loan 
them for the purpose of this Exhibition, are requested to address a note to that effect to 
T.S. Cummings, 50 Walker Street. 

Tickets are now ready and may be obtained of the Treasurer, R. B. FOSDICK, No. 
332 Broadway, and at the Art Union Gallery, 322 Broadway. 

THOMAS 8S, CUMMINGS, Chairman of Com. 

Feb. 7. GEORGE BUCKHAM, Secretary. 


Things Theatrical. — 


‘** Giselle,” at the Park, still continues attractive and popular, an increased 
number of spectators having attended its each representation since the first. 
AvuGusrTa’s graceful and fascinating manner has quite delighted the play 
goers, and the houses have been in the highest degree fashionable. Mr. 
VANDENHOFF has appeared ou the off nights of the Ballet, and has drawn 
very well. On Wednesday last he played Hotspur in the Ist part of Henry 
the Fourth, Mr. Bass enacting Falstaff, Mr. Barrerr the Prince, Mr. 
Buanp Poins, Mrs. Vernon Dame Quickly, and Mrs. Assorr Lady Percy. 
On the whole, the piece was very creditably done. It was followed with, 
for the sixth night at this theatre, the new drama of “ The Violet,” a do- 
mestic piece in two acts, adapted from the French, and played in London 
for a long time most successfully, with Wallack in the leading male part. 
Barry plays Martin André pretty well, and the otier parts are as effective- 
ly done as they car be by the members of the company, for the cast cannot 
be properly made, at present, on the Park boards. 

“The Cricket on the Hearth” will be played on Monday evening. On 
Tuesday and Thursday Mr. Sanps and children will appear, and on the 
last evening, a young gentleman will make his first appearance on any stage 
in the character of ‘* Claude Melnotte.” 

Bowery.—The “ Wizard of the Wave” fills the house every night. We 
succeeded in obtaining a standing place, one evening this week, and saw a 
single scene, which was sufficient to convince us of the superior manner 
in which the piece had been gotten up. Mrs. Gro. JonEs was advertised 
to appear on Thursday evening. 

At the Chatham they have been doing the ‘‘ Cricket on the Hearth,” 
Mr. Booru playing John Perrybingle, and Mrs. Nicwoxs, Dot. BAarNey 
Wiu14Ms is also playing in his favorite Irish parts. 

Olympic.—Here it is that ** The Violet” is played in an almost perfect 
manner. Mircuenn as Martin André, Miss Crarx as Blanchette, and 
Miss Roperrts as Blanche, are all capital. So striking is the resemblance 
between these two ladies, both in features and voice, that it is quite diffi- 
cult to distinguish which is which. Both exhibit very extraordinary talent 
and great naturalness of action, never striving for extraneous effect, nor re- 
sorting to clap trap, by any chance. The houses have been good through 
the week, and the applause rapturous and continued. ‘‘ The Cricket on the 
Hearth” is announced for the next week. 

The New Theatre at Richmond Hill is rapidly progressing and will, 
when complete, be one of the handsomest and most commodious in the 
Union. The Drop Curtain isto be by Bengough, and the Scenery by H. 
Isherwood, W. Gladstane, and assistants. H P. Grarran—the Stage 
Manager—we see plays five nights at the Chatham, commencing on Monday 
next. He is an immense and deserved favorite. We understand Mitchell 
and the lovely Mary Taylor appear on Friday for Mr. Grattan’s benefit—a 
combination of attraction which must fill the theatre. 

De Meyer advertised another concert for Thursday evening, assisted 
by Penaseav, Korsinsky, and We1zEL. 

The Circuses are in the full tide of success. Howes’ at Palmo’s is fill- 
ed nightly, to witness the spectacle of “* Gulliver among the Lilliputians,” 
Mr. Ranvaux, the Scotch Giant, playing Gulliver, and a troop of quite 
young children the pigmies. At the Bowery Amphitheatre, the Bul! Fight 
*8 still the attraction. Vax AmaurGu’s Zoological Collection is constantly 


Jas. T. Brady Duncan C. Pell 
Jacob Little 
John McKeon 
Fred’k L. Vultee 
John P. Kidner 
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visited, and is well worth the time required for an inspection. The animals 


are in fine condition and the keepers obliging and attentive. 
Albany.—Mrs. Hunt had a benefit on the 9th inst. 


Boston.—At the Atheneum the Frazer troupe are playing the ‘ Postil- 


lion of Lonjumeau.” 

Philadelphia.—The ‘‘ Enchantress” is the favorite at the Walnut. 
‘* Daddy” Rice is at the 4rch. Burke andthe Harmoneons are giving 
concerts. 

Baitimore.—All the places of amusement are doing well. Joun Ser- 
TON is playing at the Museum. 

Richmond.—HErR ALEXANDRE has engaged the Theatre and is exhibit- 
ing his wonderful powers to full audiences. 

Charileston.—Mr. and Mrs. Kean are playing to good business. De 
BonNEVILLE js giving lectures on mesmerism, and Burrz and VALENTINE, 
diversified entertainments. 

-Mobile.—Harry Pxiacive had a benefit, and made his_ last appearance 
on Thursday, the 5th inst. 

Vew Orleans.—Miss Juutia Tunnsutuz, J. M. Fiery, Tom PLAcipE 
and Dan MaRBLF, all appeared at the St. Charles onthe 3d. The Cam- 
PANALOGIANS and ACRoBATs are at the .merican Theatre, and the ** Jew- 
ess” is very successful at the Théatre D’ Orleans. 

St. Louis. —The /Vational closed on the 31st. with the benefit of Mr. 
WALLACE, 

Buffalo.+Gronrce Mossorp is giving concerts. 

Toronto.—Amateur Theatricals are quite the rage. Several representa- 
tions have been given. 

Portland, Me.—A company is playing here with success. 

Vew Bedford.—Nexson, with his ** Rock Harmonicon” and ‘* Musica 
Sticks,” is in this city. 

American Museum.—This popular establishment continues on in its 
career of prosperity despite the war panic, bank pressures, snow-storms, or 
any other evils of the times. The manager has been making a great addition to 
his establishment in the line of paintings, having purchased over two hun- 
dred beautiful portraits of the public characters of our own country.— 
These alone are worth double the price of admission, to say nothing of the 
splendie performances which take place every evening in the large and 
beautiful Lecture Room. The briliiant Drummond Light which is shown 
from the top of the Museum every evening illuminating the whole square 
jn front, and the Park, is the most powerful one ever exhibited in this coun- 
try, and does honor to the establishment. 





New J)nblications, etc. 


John’s Alive, or the Bride of a Ghost.—This iuteresting little story, by 
the author of ‘* Major Jones’s Courtship,” first published in the “* Western 
Continent,” has been issued in a complete form by Taytor & Co. It is 
well worth the reading 





This lady is well known as the author of several previous works for children, 
ed inthesame manner. The tale is told in the simplest style, and the in- 


itis written. Hareexr & Brornersare the publishers. 


Stories from the Italian Poets.—This is a collection of tales in prose, 


has ever been made to give the stories of the poets without their vesitfica- 
tion, and certainly the labor of rendering could not have been imparted to 
better hands than those of Leigh Hunt, whose delicious prose is itself almost 
poetry. Prefacing the tales of each author, is an epitome of his life, and 
notices of his genius and works, and the appendix contains several stories, 
in the original, with occasional translations into prose, more for the satis - 
faction of the student than with any other aim. Three more delightiul 
volumes could scarcely be found. 

The History of John Marten, a Sequel to the Life of Henry Milner. 
By Mrs. Sherwood. This is a book that is sure to be read by all the admirers 
of the lady author, whose previous works have given her a great reputation 
as an inculcator of moral lessons. The work is issued in one handsome 
volume, cloth boards, by the HARPERs. 

The same publishers have sent us Part I. of the Step Mother, a romance 
from the industrious and prolific pen of G. P. R. James, Esq. The story is 
one of the present time, and is marked by all the author’s peculiarities of 
style, beside presenting evidences of having been done ina hurry. It forms 
No, 74 of the “ Library of Select Novels.” 





Tur Iwataw Gaucery at the rt Union rooms, No. 322 Broadway, 
was opened to visitors on the 10th instant, and we are highly gratified in 
witnessing the general feeling of interest which seems to pervade the com- 
munity upon the subject of this most worthy object. The collection em- 
braces one hundred and twenty-six paintings, sketches, and drawings of 
the artist, many portraits, generously tendered by their possessors, having 
been reluctantly declined for want of room to suspend them. A full and 
accurate catalogue has been prepared, and prefixed are many of the notices 
made of the deceased, in the public prints, subsequent to hisdemise. Se- 
veral thousand season tickets have already been disposed of, and constant 
applications are made for single admissions. 

Among the portraits, universally spoken of as being the best of Inman’s 
works, is that of the Rev. Dr. CHaumers, the property of Jas. Lennox, 
Esq. Beside this, there are those of many of our most distinguished artists, 
statesmen, divines, and authors, many of the originals of which are as fa- 
miliar to us as household words. Of course, the greater portion of the 
paintings on exhibition, are portraits, the deceased having principally ap- 
plied his talents to that branch of his art; yet many delicious landscapes 
and fancy pieces are interspersed among them. Of these we may notice the 
“© October Afternoon”—his last work—‘‘ Rydal Water,” ‘‘ The News Boy,’ 
‘‘ Mumble the Peg,” ‘‘ Boyhood of Washington,” etc. The Gallery iscer- 
tain to become the most fashionable lounge in town for the ensuing month. 





Great Match at Billiards.—A match for $250 was played yesterday be- 
tween Mr. George Hopkins, of New York, and Mr. Combe Marchesseau, 
at the billiard room of the latter gentleman, in St. Louis street, opposite 
the St. Louis Exchange. The game was one thousand points—cannons— 
odds of two hundred and fifty being given by Mr. Hopkins. Mr. Marches- 
seau won by seventy. The room was densely crowded during the day by 
amateurs of this splendid game. N. O. Commercial Times of 28th Jan. 








OUR AGENTS, 

We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents, are fully 
authorized to receive all monies due for the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times” and the “ Turf Re- 
gister,” and we trust our subscribers may be found able and willing to settle with 
them. 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS is our Travelling Agent for Alabama and Tennessee. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES for the Southern and South Western States, assisted by 
James K. Whipple, Wm. H. Weld, O. H. P. Stem, John B. Weld, B. B. Hussey, J. Ham- 
mitt, J. S. James, T. S. Waterman, and John Collins. 

Mr. C. W. JAMES for the Western States, Jowa and Wisconsin, assisted by James 
R. Smith, J. T. Dent, G. H. Comstock, E. Y. Jennings, T. Gardiner Smith, and C. J. Nice 























TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS IN CANADA. 
Mr. James G. Mountain is now our only Agent in Canada, tor collecting monies due 
nd obtaining new subscribers for the “ Spint of the Times.” Our frente there—and 
8 e are proud to number many such—will oblige us by extending any assistance to him 
mat may be in their power. 


—_ es 











Forecastle Tom, or the Landsman turned Sailor.—By Mrs. Dana. 
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Chess Plaver’s Chronicle, 


BY C. H. STANLEY. 











Solution to Problem No. 49. 





White. Black 
1 KttoK B3 ch P tks Kt 
2 R tks B K tks R 
3 KtoQ4 K Pl ch 
4Kto Q5 KP 1 
5 KtoQ4 K Pi 
6 P tks P checkmate 
Problem No, 50, 
By N. O. K. 
White to play and Checkmate with a Pawn in seven moves 
an POSITION. 
ite. Bil 
K at K 4 K at as 
pe » F. 7 Kt at Q4 
a t5 Pp’ 5 
a satK Kt3andQBé6 
P’s at KK B2, KB5,QB 
ZandQR3 








Game No. 95. 
Piatedcn inaiain te none LIFE IN LONDON. 
yed at the Liverpool Chess Club, between Mr. G. S 
J. L. O'Sullivan, (a) of the New York Chess Clno. ney and Mr. 


White. Black. White. Bl 
Mr. O’Sullivan. Mr. Spreckley. | Mr. O'Sullivan. Mr. ivesttey 
1K P2 QBP 21 CastlesKR B tks B - 
2BtoB4 QRP1 22 Q tks B RtoK4 
3QRP2 K P1 23 QRtoQ K Rto Kt 
4KP1 K BP 1 24 B to Q3 QtoK B2 
9 K Ktto B3 Q Ktto B3 25 Q toK B2 Q toK2 
6 QtoK 2 P tks P 26 KRP1 Q to her Kt 5 § 
7 Kt tks P Kt tks Kt 27 Bto Kt |) Qto K2 . 
8 Q tks Kt QP2* 28 BtoR2 KtoR 
9 BtoQ3t Kt to B 3 29 Q to her 4 R to Q 
10 Bto K2 B toQ3 30 RtoQ 24 Rte K3 
1l Qto Kt5 Castles 3L KR toQ R to K 8 ch ** 
12Q Pl QtoB2 32 KtoBe2 K R to K t¢* 
13 Bto K3 B to Q 2 33 Q to her 3 Kt toR4 
14 QBP1 BtoQB3 34 K Kt P 1 Kt tks P 
15 KBP 1 K Pl 35 Rtks R Q tks R ch 
16 Q Pl Q BP tks P 36 K to Kt2 Kt to R 4 
17 P tks P P tks P 37 Kt to K 2 R tks Kt ch 
15 Q B tks P K Bto B5 38 R tks R Kt ch 
19 QtoR4 Q RtoK 39 KtoR2 Q tks Rch 
20 KttoB3 B toQ4 40 Q tks Q Kt tks Q wins 





_* We must prefer second player’s opening. He will gain the command 
of the larger half of the field, 

t An ingenious attempt to check with Q at K R fifth; but, if correctly 
answered, abad place for Bishop, crowding his game. F 

¢ Still Mr. Spreckley keeps the lead. 

) intending to advance Q P on Kt, and thus gain a Pawn. 





andthe one before us is another in the same style and with its moral point- 


tention is easily enough discernible by any of the class for whose benefit 


_ || Very finely played move ; turning the tables, with threats of attack- 
| ing Qwith R. Her Majesty must retreat, and has, therefore, lost time by 
; her journey from home at move 26. 

‘| Doing all he knows to gain Queen’s Pawn, but foiled by the steady 
bearing of his foe. 

** Well played, Liverpool. 

tt This is skilfully managed. Mr. O°S. dare not capture Q P. All 


translated from the poetry of the Italians, Dante, Pulci, Boiardo, Ariosto,! these moves to the end are quite first-rate on the part of Mr. Spreckley. 
and Tasso, by Leigh Hunt, and issued in Nos. 52—53—54 of Witty & 
Purnam’s ‘Library of Choice Reading.” This is_ the first attempt that 


| The taking P with Kt next move is especially happy. 

(a) A number of games were played between these two gentlemen with- 

out any decisive result being attained as to the superiority of either, each 
party having been successtul on a like number of occasions. With Mr. 
| Mongredien, (also of the Liverpool Chess Club,) Mr. @’Sullivan played but 
one game, which terminated in his favor, and the general result of his va- 
rious encounters, with some of the finest players, both of London and Paris, 
was highly creditable to his own skill, and gratifying to his brother mem- 
bers of the New York Chess Club. 





Chess Club in Baltimore. 

We have great satisfaction in {being ableto announce.that the organization 
of a Chess Club is now in process at Baltimore ; from the information which 
we have received on the subject we have every reason to believe that the 
prospects of the new club are highly flattering. 





Continuation of “Maxims and Hints for a Chess Player.”’ 
From ‘* The Chess Player’s Chronicle.” 

XI. Some persons, when they are playing with a stranger who entreats 
to be allowed to take back a move, let him do so the first time ; then almost 
immediately afterwards they put their own Queen en prise ; and when the 
mistake is politely pointed out to them, they say that they never take back 
a move, but that they are ready to begin another game. 

XII. Do not be alarmed about the state of your adversary’s health, when, 
after losing two or three games, he complains of having a bad headache, or 
of feeling very unwell. If he should win the next game, you will probably 
hear no more of this. 

XIII. Never (if you can avoid it) lose a game to a person who rarely wins 
when he plays with you. If you do so, you may afterwards find that this 
one game has been talked of to all his friends, although he many have for- 
gotten to mention ninety-nine others which had a differeat result. 

Chess players have a very retentive memory with regard to the games 
which they win. 

XIV. If therefore any one should tell you that on a certain day last week 
he won a game from one of your friends, it may be as well to ask how many 
other games were played on the same day. 

XV. There is no better way of deciding on the comparative skill of two 
players than by the result of a number of games. Be satisfied with that 
result and do not attempt to reason upon it. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

T. S. (Cincinnati)—The publication of the games occurring in the match 
between Messrs. R. and S. has been unfortunately delayed; they will, 
—— appear shortly, when we shall forward two copies to your ad- 

ress.. 
G. H. (Boston)—Much obliged by your good wishes, and also for the game 
enclosed, which shall have our early attention. 
J. R.—N. O. K. & J. K.—Your communications have been received. 


TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WII entitle a Subscriber to THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


Will entitle a Subscriber to the Paper for One Year, and a 


COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. Wa. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “ Narotreox or tHE TurF.” 
Mad’ile. AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “ La Sylphide.” 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness.] 





BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, HARK, HEDGEFORD, 
JOHN BASCOMBe, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; — 
The Turf, Agriculture, Field Sports, Literature, and the Stage. 


EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STREET 


JOHN RICHARDS, PROPRIETOR. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 
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TO NEWSPAPER PUBLISHERS. 
R SALE—A Second-hand DOUBLE CYLINDER NAPIER PRINTING MA. 
CHINE, in —_— order. Size of bed, 31 by 50 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 

ONE DOLLAR will be “charged for the first insertion of an advertisement not ex 
ceeding Ten lines. 
_ Extra copies of the Engravings to be had at One Dollar each. 
Wie'ht relating to the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock ,to be addressed 

ORTER. 
Létters relating to the business ef the office, containing orders, subscriptions, ete: 
the paper, tobe ahdvensed to the Publisher, Joun Saale : F pre 





A good SINGLE CYLINDER, ora DOUBLE MEDIUM ADAMS PRESS will be re™ 
ceived in payment. y 4 ; 
N. B.— machine will print 2,500 sheets per hour. a 
Address (if by letter, post paid) — ee a Sl 
229] RICHARDS & Co., 3/A.m‘st.,/New York 
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iis All betters to be pest paid. 
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